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The East Washington Savings Bank 
of Washington, D. C.—Established June, 1905, 


Transacts a Strictly Savings Bank Business 
Interest at the Rate of 


PER > CENT 


Allowed on Deposits Compounded 
Semi-Annually, 


Money to Loan'on Real Estate in the District of Columbia 
and Maryland and on Approved Collateral, 
Banking Hours—On the Ist, 2nd, 10th, 15th, 25th and the last day of each month 
this bank is open from 9 a.m. to 6 p.m. Other days from 9 a, m; to 3p, m, 
except Sundays, whe it is open from 9 a. m, to 12 noon, and from 6 to 7:30, 


DRUGS CHEMICALS SCHOOL SUPPLIES 


Neely's Drus Store 


300 Eleventh St. 'S. BE. 
Three telephone booths, Linc. 1123, 2783 and 8284. 


SODA : CANDY 


ASHINGTON USINESS OLLEGE 


f {: Poteet & Whi 
1821. G 0ST. N. W otPropristendy oy we MAIN: 9871 


- Shorthand and Typewrliting, Bookkeeping and Arithmetic, Pennmanship and Civil Service, 


~ John F. Donohoe Clsrencs F. Donohoe Milburn J. Donohoe 
President Secretary . srice: President 


We Guarantee Satisfaction 
Established 1834 


JOHN F. DONOHOE & SONS, Inc. 


Agents REAL ESTATE 
Appraisers 


314 Pennsylvania Avenue S. E. UP-TO- EPA E ALL FOR BENT (Az) 


~ PURE ICE CREAM 
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UNITED STATES CIVIL SERVICE EXAMINATIONS. 
Stenographers and Typewriters Wanted 
MEN and WOMEN. 


The United States Government is in urgent need of thousands of typewriter 
operators and stenographers and typewriters. All who pass examinations for the 
departments and offices at Washington, D. C., are assured of certification for ap- 
pointment. It is the manifest duty of citizens with this special knowledge to use 
it at this time where it will be of most value to the government. Women espe- 
clally are urged to undertake this office work. Those who haye not the required 
training are urged to undergo Instruction at once. 


Examinations for the Departmental Service, for both men and women, are held 
every Tuesday in 450 of the principal eities of the United States. 


The entrance salary ranges from $1,000 to $1,200 a year, and advancement of 
= capable employees to higher salaries is reasonably rapid. 


The above |s taken in part from a bulletin just Issued by the Civil Service 
Coramission. 


This 1s your opportunity to procure a permanent Government position at a 
good salary, in addition to “doing your bit” In this great crisis. 


Our school js fully accredited by the National Association of Accredited Com- 
mercial Schools, so you may be sure of recelving the best Instructfon obtainable In 
all commercial branches, as well as Civil Service Preparation. 


Day Sessions daily 9 a. m. to 3 p. m. Special afternoon sessions 3:30 to 5. 
Night sessions every night 7 to 9:30. 


Write, call or phone Main 3430 at once for booklet. 


STRAYER’S BUSINESS COLLEGE, 
Old Masonic Temple, 9th and F Sts., 


P. J. Harman, Principal. 


“THE VELVET KIND” 


F ICE CREAM EVERY DAY” 


“EAT A PLATE O 


BUT BE SURE IT IS 


ALL 


ALL 
Goop 


PLAVORS 


DeliciousIceCream 


JUSIVELY IN OUR LUNCH ROOM. 


SOLD EXCI 


We Can’t Make All the Ice Cream in Washington, So We Just Make 


THE BEST 


CARRY MANUFACTURING COMPANY 


1337-53 D Street S. E. Phones, Lincoln 507 and 5101 


George Washington 
University 


Columbian College Teachers College 
College of Engineering 


Academic and Technical Instruction 


High School Scholarships 


PURE ICE CREAM 


THE EASTERNER 


MOTTO: DO WELL, DO BETTER, DO BEST 


Published five times a year by the students of the Eastern High School, Washington, D. C 


Subscription price, 75 cents per year; single copies, 20 cents, payable in advance. All business 


communications should be addressed to the Business Manager. 
Intered as Second Class Matter in the Post Office 
Mareh 4, 1879. 
VOL. XxXI 


at Washington, D. C., under act of 


WASHINGTON, D C., JUNE, 1918. NO. 5. 


Editor-in-Chief 
Assistant Editor 
Literary Editor 


Assistants 
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Alumni 
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THE “EASTERNER” STAFF. 


THE SENIORS 


MES EDWARD BURNS. 

ns—Hasn't got a swell head—There’s no rea- 
ouldn’t—A swell name for Eddy—Woula 
irit of Eastern Personified—For what would 
pe—The Spit! { Eddy—That’s easy—It wouldn’t Be— 
Fastern be—Witnon nbly be—Without Eddy's rich—so. 


ld an asi 
What Sea stored with emotion—And bevo—Well—It 
vain! pe worth listening to—That’s all— 


GS 


If Eddy Bur 
son—Why he sh 


DOROTHY ROMAINE SHANER. 
irl—Bverybody at Bastern knows—And b'lieve 
ive wire—The east isn’t big enough for her— 
So she’s going west—When she graduates—Her poems are 
— they can’t hold a candle—To her stories—Anq 
seas the best editor—“The Easterner” could haye— 
ah oats Washington is too slow—For her—But she 
oe ae Philadelphia—Which is slower—And where 
rate streets are narrower—Than our alleys—So she’s go- 
i Wisconsin—Where there’s pacifists and I. W. W.’s— 
Ra Budweiser—But that isn’t why she's 


Pro-Germans and 
se isn’t much to say for—Dot Shaner—Because 


—She’s an all-round girl 


There's a 8) 
me—She’s a 1 


MILDRED GYWTHER REYNOLDS. 


Mildred is a hum-digger and a heart-smasher and a good 
sport. She's a devout disciple of the Great God, Bluff, but 
she can’t fool us all, all the time. Anyway, she’s got more 
scalps at Hastern than any Injun squaw ever had. And 


that is some rep! 


JULIAN ALSTON FISHER. 


Fisher—is captain of Co. G—And in the bank—And on 
the “Easterner’—And on the Rifle Team—And everywhere 
—So he ought to be busy—But he ain’t—Visher is all right, 
all right—He paid off the “Basterner” debt—Ray! Ray! 
Ray! 


RUDOLF THEODORE ROETSCHI. 


Relentless—Rudolf Roetschi—The lady  killer—Says 
there are about six girls—at Eastern—He’d be seen with— 
But I know—At least seven—Girls, who wouldn’t mind— 
Being seen with Him much—He has such naughty eyes— 
They look two ways at once—And he says he has—An 
extinguished look—But all I can say is—I wish it were— 
But Reckless Rudolph is—A game guy—all right—all 
right— 


THE SENIORS 


ELIZABETH EMMONS. 
Here's to dear old Elizabeth, Miss Boyd’s pride and joy! 
I wonder how she likes the library at Normal School. 
But “Liz” seems to like fiddling and jitney riding above 
all. Good luck, “Liz,” in everything that you undertake. 


ROSE MARIE SMITH. 

Rose Marie! And that frenchy, fowery name suits her 
to a “T.” She’s so dainty and timid and sweet! Behind 
those violet eyes of hers is a keen, quick little brain that 
can do some work! She is going to be a business woman, 
but we think a fairy ought to change her into a moon- 
beam or a violet. 


JOHN MAHLON SELBY. 

There’s a guy at Eastern—With pink cheeks—And a 
rough chin—And a head so big—He can't find a hat—To 
fit him—He wants to be an actor—Not the cheap kind. 
Shakespeare—From his Liberty Loan speech—Which won 
—You can tell—He'd make a good Portia—He’s a second 
Lieutenant—And a second is better than a first Lieutenant 
—Or a captain—Because he’s one—He’s got a rough voice 
—And a girl—With brown hair—Who likes pink cheeks 
and rough chins—And swelled heads and second lieuten- 
ants—But she’s all right. 


MABEL VAN DYKE. 

“Among them, but I stood not of them; in a shroud of 
thoughts which were not their thoughts,” “So it used to 
was, but ‘taint no more! Now she’s as much one of us 
as anyone could be. 1'o be sure she still has her “Jone 
thought,” but that’s because she’s got more brains than 
most of us, with which to think. Anyway, she’s an A No. 1 
friend to have and an all-around good sport. 


ALICE MAURINE TRIMBLE. 


Peggy is our dear little girl from: New Mexico. She 
took the school by storm when she came here. Peggy has 
great promise of future fame in art, poetry and fiction, and 
if not in these lines, certainly in the art of teaching Span- 
ish. Here’s luck to you, Peggy! 


THE SENIORS 


BESSIE TAYLOR WOOD. 
ith a heart as big as all out-doors and a smile 
of a Perfect Day. If she doesn’t make the 
Washington, it's not because she hasn't got 
alities, personality, sunny disposition ana 
My! how we will miss the dear old days. 


A kid w 
like the dawn 
best teacher in 
the essential qu 
a loving nature, 
won't we, Bess? 


HELEN GRACE ROSS. 
rosy-cheeked girl who is laughing? Oh, 
that’s Helen! She is noted for her giggling and good na- 
ture. Just now she is at Normal School studying to be a 
teacher, and the hardest thing for nes to acquire is a stern 
a dignified manner. Here’s wishing you bunches 
whatever it may be! 


That pretty, 


face and 
of luck for the future, 


GUY MORTON NEELY. 

Neely—Is a swell friend to have—As his 
father keeps—A drug store—He works in the Eastern 
bank, too—So you can see—That there’s no reason—Why 
Neely shouldn't—have more neckties—And fancy socks— 
Than he has—He is noted for the—Intensive agriculture— 
On his cranium—He is an authority—In----- 
As he never pursued the subject—And is therefore unpre- 
judiceda—!_ thank—you- 


Guy Morton 


DOROTHEA ALLEN COOK. 


Haven't you seen that little girl with the large brown 
laughing eyes? That's our Dot! She is the one who al- 
ways knows her lessons, who is always in for a good time, 
and who always gets the best out of everything. Dot is 
now at Normal, doing her bit, and, well, she is doing it! 
She expects to teach (notice the expects, but——). Best 
of luck and happiness in all your undertakings, little 
Brown Eyes! 


ELIZABETH ELY. 

Not satisfied with one high-school diploma from Tech, 
she must get another from Eastern after staying here but 
one year. We all love her, but we didn’t get well ac- 
quainted, for which disaster we are all profoundly sorry. 
No matter if it is History or Latin, she is willing to help 
you out. We feel sure that you will succeed, “Bee,” what- 
ever you take up and wherever you go. 
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HELEN ELIZABETH RICHARDS. 

Helen! Tne Sedate Senior with the laughing eyes, which 
are the envy of all the girls. She doesn’t pay much at- 
tention to the members of the stronger sex, but her eyes 
will lead, and are leading a lot of them a dance. All 
Eastern wishes H. E, R, success. 


CECILIA KENDIG JUMP. 

Cerdy is about the best natured kid in the whole class. 
She’s got the cutest little nose, and the sunniest disposi- 
tion, and an “I should worry” way about her. Even Burke 
didn’t bother Cerdy. She’s the girl of me choice and 
someone else’s, too. 


MAUDE JULIET BAYLES. 

Maude Is a tall dark maiden with poetic eyes, poetic 
imagination, and a lot of poetic talent. She has a volce 
like silver brooklets and a smile like God’s own sunshine. 
That's Maude. be 


WILLIAM JOSEPH DONNELLY, JR. 


One of several] boys of ‘18 whom Uncle Sam has chosen 
for service, but he will not get a lick at the Kaiser until 
he finishes his course at Annapolis. 

Whether in the depths of chemistry or in command of a 
battleship, he will gain success through his perseverance 
and jolly laugh. Class of 18 is proud of Bo. 


ANNA ADELE SHELDON. 

Anna is the joyous, lovable, jolly, helpful girl, who 
makes life durable in room 13. She is a good student and 
also excellent in behavior, with the exception of her little 
escapade when Barnum & Bailey came to town. If asked 
to characterize Anna, we would say she’s the girl who 
always sees the bright side and is overflowing with wit. 


PEARL BESSIE MYER. 

Pearl said the other day that no one at Eastern ever 
had anything on her. We haven’t puzzled out what she 
meant. But we all know Pearl! Whenever we see her 
we think of a “Russian Honeymoon.” When Pearl “gets 
started” up in Room 12, she’s got it all over any movie 
star we ever saw, and when Pearl goes, we'll miss her 
ravings all right, all right. 
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MARY KINNEY ALLABAND. 


» Allaband is that pretty, dark-haired girl who Ite, 
Mary rorite with everyone since she came to Eastern, 
Dee nie who played that pretty horn in the orches. 
She is Une oT opened our eyes in wonder at the feat, She 
tra, and we a Athletic Council and Glee Club and estab. 
belonged abe for herself in Dramatics. Mary is doing 
here ict now, and we all wish her the best of luck 
ed Cross 


her patriotic undertaking. She is our class historian, 
in her pa 


100. 


ANNA STRICKLER WILLIS. 


Haven't you noticed this dark-eyed girl who is always 
“crisp” and neat? If you haven't, Ed. certainly has. She's 
ire good looking and popular girl. Anna possesses 
ee ae art of bluffing not only her studies, but us, too, 
the quite a settled young lady, there is no chance 


a is i 
pe Here's to your luck and—Ed’s, 


for the rest of us. 


WILLIAM JOSEPH THOMAS. 


Willie Thomas—Is famed for All Athletics—But especial- 
ly is he good—In Basketball—He is Eastern’s heavy weight 
champion—And expects to match—Jess Willard—soon— 
His best friend—Is His tih buggy—In whose company—He 
is often seen—As he uses it to go—From one class—to 


another. 


MARY FRANK OWEN. 


Mary Frank is a “regular” girl, though lots don’t know 
it. he’s the kind that grews on you every time you 
“Seymore” of her. She is very attractive. There's some- 
thing deep about Mary’s frank disposition. Say, Mary, 
how do you do it? All of us girls are crazy about you, 
Mary, and the boys—well, why don’t you speak for your- 
self? She’s working now, but we think she would make a 
wonderful Red Cross nurse. I know a few who wouldn't 
want to get well. 


JULIA LOUISE FORD. 

Louise is the girl with the pleasant smile whom we 
have missed in the corridors for the greater part of the 
year. She has been helping Uncle Sam by working in 
the Aviation Signal Corps. She has been studying ever 
since she left school and will receive her diploma with the 
illustrious class. She is anticipating a fine time at the 
Naval Academy in a few years’ time. 
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HENRIETTA FETTERMAN. 

Yes, you can’t miss her, she’s that girl with the glorious 
golden hair that everybody admires at least once every 
day. But Henrietta’s not all hair, for she can do her les- 
sons when there are not other things troubling her, Henri 
has one weakness, that is her inability to get the point 
of the jokes we tell her, so that we have had to hire a 
skilled artist to draw her diagrams, ete. But she has im- 
proved greatly in this recently. 


SAYDE GOLDBERG. 

Sadye is just Sadye, but oh, my! What that means! 
She went to Normal School with the bunch—just for fun, 
for there’s one thing Sadye will not be and that’s a 
teacher. Room 12 was a yeritable church yard without 
our own noisy, funny, big-hearted Sadye. 


RAYMOND McGEARY HANN. 


Hann—Wore pajamas to school—One day—And he looked 
too cute—It was in the cireus—And they had to call on— 
An extra shift of freaks—Cause all the real ones—Had 
left school—And ran off to Baltimore—Hann plays bas- 
ketball—As well as he shoots—Craps—But it doesn’t pay— 
As well—Hann intends to be a—White wing—Or a garbage 
collector—So he can blow a horn— S 


MARGARET MAE BECK. 


Although there is quite a lot of “Bekky” to love, we 
haven't found it such a tough proposition. She is an 
original and patented cure for the blues.. Bekky is one of 
those smart people who are flitting through high school 
in 3% years, and with no apparent tax on her spirits or 
mental powers. 


GRACE MARIE BOBLITS. 


This young miss has been like a Damon without a Pyth- 
jas since Gertrude Cooley left us. She can hardly wait 
until she graduates from Normal so that she can impart 
knowledge and a deep respect for Eastern in the rising 
generation. She has a peculiar liking for a fat boy who 
plays in the orchestra. 
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LURANA VAN DOREN. 


Jere you behold the ideal Latin student. Her applica. 
: ait studiousness make her the joy of all her teachers, 
on has interesting thoughts, too, but does not tel) them 
ad ae ar She will probably become famous as jews 
. a i y & ” 
elry designer for Tiffany & Company. 


ANNIE MARGARET TRESSELT, 


Annie is one of those girls whom everybody likes, One 
j as can’t help it. In spite of her rather startling Motto, 
ae and the class flunks with you, pass, and you pass 
hioseovahe is through high school and ready for anything 
the world has to offer. Annie, like other Easternites, jg 
fond of Soldiers, Circus Parades and Pickles, 


WILLIAM SCHOONOVER FRENCH. 


Prof. William Schoonover French—Q, E. D. P., Q. Q, 
D. T’s and D. F—The noted Latin shark—The noted Eng- 
lish shark—The noted History shark—The noted Math 
shark—The one-lung precocity—Of Eastern High—Wishes 
to bid his fellow-students—Goodbye—Before he goes out— 
Into the World—To end the war—To settle race questions 
—And establish self-government—Of the world—On the 
altruistic principles— 


AILEEN SCHUBERT. 


The little girl with the long hair and the studious look, 
She wants to be a doctor or a nurse. She might come 
back to Eastern and teach Physics, or she might be a 
Philosopher and astonish the nation with her wisdom, 


ETHEL MAY LUCAS, 


Quiet little Ethel is certainly keeping up the excellent 
reputation of her sister. The more you know her, the 
better you like her. Here’s hoping she'll make as good a 
teacher as she has been a student. 


JOHN PAUL RATCLIFFE. 


Ratcliffe—He presents a pathetic picture—Of thwarted 
love—Or something just as foolish—At lunchtime—He 
Tuns a close rival to the—New York Symphony Orchestra— 
Or a jazz band—He's Manager of the swimming team— 
So I imagine—He can swim—Which is very nice—Isn%t 
it? He's one of the scared heads—Of the “Easterner”’— 
Therefore he can’t have much sense—Or else he wouldn’t 
have got—The job—But Mousie’s all right—He holds up 
his share—At Eastern— 
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SAMUEL WILSON EARNSHAW. 


Tra la la—To be sung in H Flat—Happy Earnshaw—Is 
noted for the dance he does—He has as many. different— 
Girls—As a Mexican republic—Has revolutions—And while 
dancing—It takes him—Two whole periods—To get to the 
end—Of the drill hall—And back—He is also noted—For 
his lovely curls— 


GRACE BUSH. 

That giggling, romping bunch of mischief! Yes—that’s 
Grace. There never was a joke that Grace wasn’t at the 
bottom of. She kept her corner of Room 12 like a boiler 
factory. Grace wept sixteen buckets of tears when she 
left for Normal and we wept forty—but our loss is their 
gain and our best wishes go with gay, irresponsible 
“Bushy.” 


MAURICE AUGUSTUS CREWES. 


Crewes—Is one of Eastern’s nuts—When he isn’t smiling 
—He’s laughing—He didn't make up his mind—To go in 
to the cadets—Until his last year—And wasn’t mad when 
he wasn’t offered—The coloneley—Crewes had a fight— 
With LaSalle—The anarchist—And lost—He was in the 
Circus—In .the silhouette pictures—Of Mother Goose and 
Others—So we lost his color scheme—Which isn’t much— 
He is so brilliant—He may get a scholarship—When he 
isn’t at the Library studying—He’s somewhere else—Study- 
ing—He used to have a pair of shoes—That went Cheap- 
cheap-cheap—That’s all I know about—Crewes— 


MARY EVELYN MARQUIS. 

The girl who's always busy and chronically late, but all 
the same she has time to laugh and smile. What is she 
going to do after graduation? We don’t know, but she 
may even take up farming to help feed her soldier 
brother. If this is the case, we all know she will make 
good at it. Here’s good luck to you, no matter what you 
take up. 


ELLEN KEITH. 

If anyone ever wants to know the latest fashions, she 
asks Ellen; for the latter is an expert upon such matters 
as dress and millinery. During her four years these two 
were Ellen’s stock questions: “Are you going to that 
swell dance?” “Well, what are you going to wear?” It 
is never necessary to ask Ellen whom she is going with. 
We all know she will make a fine teacher and be an inspir- 
ing model for the dear children—or—nuff said! 
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ETHEL ENGLAND JOHNSON. 


Ethel’s motto is: “Neyer let Study interfere with Edu. 
cation.” She usually manages ue get dno and yet is 
always ready for some fun, especially in Spanish. She may 
go to George Washington next year, but there’s a reason, 
Here's wishing you success in the years to come, 


MINNIE JONES. 


Minnie Jones is good nature personified. There isn’t 
a soul at Eastern that doesn’t love her and there isn’t 
anybody Minnie doesn’t love, which is saying something. 
Minnie has a passion for pickles and belongs to the An. 
cient Honorable Order of the Sweet and Sour Pickles. “qq. 
dets” in general—those of Company “F” in particular— 
have a stronghold in her heart. 


JOSEPH RICHARD POWERS. 


Pat Powers—He of the golden tresses—Wears most of 
his golden tresses—On his chin—A fitting gift for Pat— 
From the faculty—Would be a Gillette Safety Razor—The 
cadet tailor—Got somebody else’s—Measurements instead 
of Pat’s—And when Pat first wore—His uniform—He 
shocked the teachers—By having his pants cuffs—Aboye 
his knees—He made a swell—Scoich Lassie—With his 
panties for a kiltie— 


DOLORES ALBERTA SANDERS. 


Way back in the corner little “Mousie” sits and thinks 
and studies. And no one knows what’s going on in that 
little head. She’s gone to Normal—because Uncle Sam 
wanted teachers and some day she’ll be “dear teacher” for 
some cute little kids. 


FLORENCE MAY CRAVEN. 

Yes, Florence is one of the few who always know their 
lessons. She is the pride of Miss Moore, the delight of 
Dr, Lieneweber, and the object of Mr. Warner’s commenda- 
tion. She is a crackerjack stenographer, and will probably 
make a hit with some fair young business man. 
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CATHERINE PEARL MALOY. 

She's the girl after me own heart—jolly, good-natured 
and true. She’s full of mischief, but has a guileless, de- 
mure look that often fools people. She's right there with 
the answer in Economics, too, and how about history, 
Pearl? Chief ambition—to tickle the ivories for the Presl- 
dent of the U. S. 


REBECCA COLOMEN. 

Rebecca is going to be a real sure-enough dentist. It's 
not merely a dream or a plan. She graduates from G. W. 
U. Dental School next June. She studies ALL the time, 
and, believe me, she means “bizz.” We've all promised to 
trot up to Niagara Falls, where she will practice, when 
we need a dentist, so Becky’s future is assured. 


FREDERICK OWEN. 

The man who designed—Freddy Owen’s neckties—Must 
have gone crazy—Or been crazy—For they're driving us 
crazy—They are vivid hallucinations—Of rising sunsets— 
Of setting moonshines—Of tropical snow-scenes-ete.—They 
have blinded so many—Of the faculty—That they have de- 
cided to—Graduate him—I'm sure if it wasn’t—For Fred- 
dy’s ties—We'd all miss Miner’s—Bright purple suit— 
Freddy's an athlete—And popular with—The ladies— 


MARY BESS BAILEY. 
Speech is silver, 
Silence is gold, 
Mary’s motto here behold. 
She never speaks except when told, 
For deeds are warm, 
Words oft are cold. 


EVELYN VIRGINIA WALCOTT. 

Here behold an allaround good sport, jolly, a good 
dancer and one whose particular fad is flirting with sol- 
diers. She’s a dandy artist and will doubtless win fame, 
unless she decides to become a Burke teacher or elopes 
with a soldier. Here’s luck to you, Evelyn, whichever it 
turns out to be. 


THE BUSINESS GRADS. 


BUSINESS 


LILLIAN MAY BROWN. 
(LILL.) 
Lillian is one of that bright, pretty and 
attractive kind of girls who are the friends 


of everyone. She “just loves’dancing and 
very much, but ecadets—S suit her better. 
Her long brown curls are the envy of the 
whole class. Lillian’s bright, pleasant smile 
will be very much missed when she leaves 
“dear old Eastern: 


RUTH AGNES RANNINGS. 
“PATSY.’ 
Here’s Ruth, who is very petite, 
She's a girl who is certainly sweet, 
No matter what cares 
Take her all unawares, 
Her luck with a smile she will meet. 


MABEL LOUISE FRIDINGER. 
“MAY.” 

One of the nicest and prettiest girls of the 
class. She is a true Easterner, anl if you 
don’t believe it, just say something that 
isn’t nice about Eastern, and if Mabel hears 
it, you will soon have to apologize. You can 
easily make friends with her if you talk to 
her about the movies. We shall always rec- 
ognize Mabel, and we do not have to see her, 
either. This mystery is all clear to you if 
you once hear her laugh. 


ELIZABETH SELBY KULLMAN. 
Haven't you seen that busy little girl who 
is always running around the corridors, 


THE 
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either for Miss Monk or Mr. Warner?- That 
is Elizabeth. You can see her any hour of 
the day in the typewriting room with work 
enough for two people, but she always gets 
it done on time. We know she will be a 
good stenographer, as she is such a ¢on- 
scient‘ous sort of girl. 


AMY EVA SHAPIRO. 

Amy is the life of the class. She is always 
gay, no matter what examinations come her 
way. Unprepared you will never find her. 
In English she is the star of the class; and 
if you ever want any shorthand transcribed, 
just go to Amy. She doesn’t forget the date 
either. Here’s wishing her success in any- 
thing she undertakes. 


ELVA LOUISE HARLAN, 
Elva is a maiden quiet, 
Who never disturbs or raises a riot. 
Now, Elva studies as hard as a turk, 
Because she believes there’s no word “shirk.” 
This little maid is a typist great, 
Who will in an office meet her mate. 


URSULA ANNO IVORY. 
“URS.” 

Ursula—The wit of the class, she is ad- 
mired by everyone for her cheerfulness and 
“pep.” We hate to knock, but honestly Ure 
would rather “Skip” class than skip rope. 
Give her a good book and she’s happy;- take 
her to a dance and she’s mournful. Indubi- 
tably, she will be a mighty fine stenogra- 
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ie f her 
pher, provided the “poss an ae oa 
read dime novels all day. In 7 ee Rat 


ad ‘stenographer, 


mits she will be a 60° times better 


you know anticipation is some! 
than realization. 


EUNICE CATHERINE 
GOODIE.” a 
If you ever want any candy, Just a 
Goodie and you'll be sure to get it, as ne 
always has a reserve supply. Her hobby ; 
going to Keith's with one of her friends a 
Central. At any rate, she is a good steno- 
grapher, and loyes to take dictation trom 
Mr. Hart. We all wish Goodie success in her 
business life. 


MARGUERITE CECILIA LARKIN. 
“MARG.” 

Who is Marguerite? You surely know her, 
She is the girl in 10b3 with the bunch of 
brown ringlets. Marguerite is a student, but 
then she does not spend all of her time in 
study. She has many good times with the 
“Boys in the Service.” 


GOOD. 


THE A, B, C’S FOR EASTERNITES. 
A stands for Alumni, whose race is 


run; 

B stands for Boys who are A num- 
ber 1. 

C stands for Cadets who drill and 
drill. 

D stands for D’s we’ve had to our 
fill. 

E stands for Excellents, many we've 
had. 

F stands for Fits, Fashions and 
Fads. 

G stands for Girls, who help win the 
war. 


H stands for Hart, chief, though stu- 
dent before. 

I stands for Ink that we spatter and 
spill. 

J stands for Jokes which we've read 
with a will. 

K stands for Knitting for soldiers 
and sailors. 

L stands for Latin, grammars, Vir- 
gils and Caesars. 

M stands for Much that I leave un- 
said, 


ELSIE JENNETT HAYDEN. 
Now, Elsie is a girlie fair, 
Who in the corridors combs her hair, 
She is always willing with others to mix, 
‘This is because she is one of “Our Six.” 


VIRGINIA TIMMONS. 
Is sweeter than persimmons. 
She's very merry and full of fun, 
But then she's always on the run. 


N stands for Notes, things we've all 


read. 

© stands for Office, a place we all 
dread. 

P stands for Ponies, who’ve never 
been fed. 

Q stands for Quiet, understood but 
by few. 

R stands for Red, the Red, White 
and Blue. 

S stands for Service Flag and good 
Dr. Small. 

T stands for Teachers whom we love, 
one and all. 

U stands for Undergrads, now tow’- 
ring high. 

V stands for Victory for which you 
will vie. 

W stands for Work and then again 
for win. 

X stands for "Xtras which I can’t 
put in. 

Y stands for You, friends short and 
tall. 

Z stands for Zeal which we wish to 
you all. 


Lurana Van Doren, 718. 


“THE JOLLY JUNIORS.” 

Did you speak of the ’19 class? 
Yes, you are right when you say that 
we are the class that Eastern should 
be the most proud of! We are very 
modest, and we do not make an effort 
to display our talents; but since 
everybody else does it, we feel it our 
duty, to set forth a few of our many 
redeeming points. 

In the first place, we are the jolli- 
est collection of girls and boys that 
ever sent laughter ringing through 
the halls of Eastern. We laugh at 
everything and at nothing. We real- 
ize the brevity of life, and the joy of 
living. We take life easy. We do 
not worry about little things. We 
do not believe in preparing lessons. 
We are firm disciples of the god, 
“Bluff.” We are galloping merrily 
through our course, without a worry, 
without a care. Our whole class 
knows that life is but a single mo- 
ment, which is to be enjoyed while it 
lasts. 

We are not unlike other classes in 
some respects. We have a number 
of girls beautiful, girls less beauti- 
ful, and girls not at all beautiful. We 
have boys handsome, and boys not so 


handsome. We give the old school 
our best athletes and brave cadets. 
We lend our piping voices to the Glee 
Club, and our money to the Bank. 

Not only is our class noted as a 
whole, but it is also famous for 
its individuals. There are the act- 
ress, Bessie Price; the champion ath- 
lete, Dawson; the debater, Elizabeth 
Duvall; the pious follower of “Bluff,” 
Pekofsky ; the mammoth eater, Char- 
lotte Bayly, who has lately taken to 
swallowing dimes; the artist, Doro- 
thy Williams; the genius, Minor 
Stout; the authoress, Katherine Mc- 
Cauley ; the comedian, Alice Ashford, 
and the millionaire, Thomas Brimer, 
besides many others. 

Now, what more could one expect 
of a class than that? It will be °19 
that will always be remembered. The 
teachers will say that we were the 
joy of their hearts, even though we 
tortured them often. 

Please do not weep yet, or faculty, 
of Eastern, for we have still one 
more year to enjoy. Even after we 
have graduated, ’19 will always be 
loyal, faithful and true to the teach- 
ers and the school that gave us our 
start in life. E. G. E., 719. 


A casual observer on October 1, 
1916, in the famous hall of “Old 
Eastern,” would have noticed the 
greenest bunch of Freshmen that 
ever walked into Eastern High. 

Tf, however, that same observer 
had happened to be in these same 
halls on September 21, 1917, he 
would have noticed a great change. 
He would have seen the ones who had 
been cautiously snooping about, 
dodging away from the paths of the 
great Seniors, and poking their heads 
into a room here or a room there, and 
getting mixed up in their classes in 
1916, now proudly marching through 
the corridors, not condescending to 
look at the poor Freshmen, who were 
covered with abject fear at their awe- 
inspiring approach. - 

Now we have finished the Sopho- 
more year, and by this time Eastern 
knows that there is such a thing as 
the class of ’20. We have our fel- 
lows in the Rifle Club, Cadets, Or- 
chestra, Dramatics, and in the Foot- 
ball, Basketball and Baseball as well 
as the Track Teams. The girls of 
that class are doing things that are 
just as good. They are in the Glee 
Club and Orchestra and are engaging 
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in Red Cross work, and many other 
things. Every one of us loves “Old 
Eastern,” and there’s not a one that 
wouldn’t work his finger nails off to 
come out on the top in everything. 
There's not one slacker in the class; 
all of us have that same school spirit 
for which Eastern is famous. As 
students our class is pretty good. We 
have no brilliant pupils in it, but 
those we have are hard working ones, 
who get everything, by work and 
hard work. If we go in for anything, 
we go in to win or we know the rea- 
son why. 

Soon we shall have passed another 
milestone on the flowery path of 
knowledge, and I know well that 
there will be a lot of sighs of satis- 
faction from the lucky ones, who 
look backward and see the path over 
which they have toiled, but this sat- 
isfaction will be short-lived, for on 
turning their heads, there stretching 
out before them is another long road. 

Then this time with a sigh of res- 
ignation we pick up our burden and 
start struggling to the next mile- 
stone, where we shall become the 
great, important, awe-inspiring Se- 
niors. C. Lanham, ’20. 


THE 


THE FRESHMAN CLASS ’21. 

It was an enthusiastic and jolly 
bunch of green Freshmen who en- 
tered Old Eastern’s portals last Sep- 


tember. Our enthusiasm has not 
been dampened, but rather strength- 
ened by our older and wiser upper 
classmen’s example. Our first week 
taught us many lessons. We were 
the butt of the Soph’s jokes. We 
wandered aimlessly around the build- 
ing in search of illusive rooms. We 
rigidly obeyed all orders and strove 
in every way to lose our greenness 
which clung to us. 

Our class is distinguished by being 
the first Freshman class of Eastern 
to organize. On February 15 our 
first meeting was held. Dr. Small 
presided and officers were elected as 
follows: President, Mr. McCully; 
vice-president, Miss Halsey; secre- 
tary, Miss’ Young, and treasurer, Mr. 
Hardy. A second meeting was held 
on April 10, when it was decided that 
sa Freshman Debating Society should 


“be formed. After members were— 


elected, it held its first meeting on 
April 17. 

The Freshmen are always on the 
job. We’ve got the pep, and if any- 
thing’s doing, look for the class of 
"21 to be in on it. Companies F and 
G are going to come out on the top! 
Why? Because the Freshmen are 
the backbones of them. Eastern will 
occupy a larger place on the map in 
the next four years! Why? Because 
of ’21. We Freshmen have backed 
every school activity. We  sub- 
scribed 100 per cent first to W. S. S. 
The Red Cross and the “Books for 
Soldiers” movements were a success 
because of our help. Glee Club, Or- 
chestra, Baseball, Football, and Bas- 
ketball have our unanimous support. 
The Freshmen had a large part in 
the Circus. Those who did not take 
part helped make it a success by buy- 
ing and selling tickets. Eastern, you 
can depend on ’21. Sophomores, Ju- 
niors and Seniors, make way for the 
illustrious class of ’21. 
race Warsi, a. 
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SCHOOL GOSSIP, 


Fridinger: “I’ve just signed up 
for the Aviation Corps.” 

Neely: “Another flying Dutch- 
man, Huh!” 


It is rumored that Jett, the cornet- 
ist, is the son of Mr. Jazz, himself, 
but in order to avoid undue fame he 
changed the azz to ett; therefore, 
Jett. 


Miss Buckman: “What is your fa- 
ther’s occupation, Alice?” 

Alice Ashford: “He’s a sailor in 
the army.” 


At last, Mr. Pekofsky has found a 
suitable partner in Miss Eva Freed, 
with whom he performs his spectacu- 
lar dance at the noon hour. 


; Clara Edith Graves has found 
since the play that. rouge is becom- 
ing to her. . Hereafter she will pos- 
Sess no spending money. 

gat Se Ante 


Hats off to Helen Ross. She’s a 
true Hasterner, 


EXTRA ! EXTRA! EXTRA! 
Eddie Burns “subbing” in ENG- 
LISH. a 


The wail of the senior boys: =“‘Oh, 
to be a freshman!” 


The Ed. won’t let me have any 
more space and I’m bubbling over 
with the spiciest gossip ever. 


RIFLE NOTES. 


The Inter-High-School indoor-meet 
was held May 3 and 4. In the three 
matches in which the Eastern team 
took part, the School match, the Bat- 
talion match, and the Company 
match, we got fourth, second, and 
second places respectively. The 
members of the team were: S. Robb, 
J. R. Burns, A. Lord, G. C. Havenner, 
W. Pekofsky and E. Haworth. 

Considering the fact that little in- 
terest has been taken in the Rifle 
Club this year, and that there were 
TWO—Easterner 


only two or three in the school who | 


could be called good shots, the show- 
ing the team made was, on the whole, 
very satisfactory. 


Permission has been obtained by 
the school authorities to use the Ma- 
rine Corps range at Quantico. The 
outdoor meet will be held there May 
25. 

In the last issue of the Easterner 
it was stated that it was feared 
the Rice Medal match could not be 
held. About two weeks later Mr. 
Schwartz received a letter from Mr. 
Rice, with an order for. the medals 


enclosed, so there are three medals 
to try for, as last year. The match 
will be run off during three days, 
May 14, 21 and 28. 

~ Ellis Haworth, 719. 


SENIORS PERFORM REAL SER- 
VICE FOR EASTERN. 


First Time in History of School. 


As Seniors usually leave school 
in June, Eastern has never had 
their services for more than one 
year, but now we hear that the Se- 
nior Class has relented enough to 
leave us possibly a half dozen mem- 
bers. Their services can hardly be 
underestimated. Their presence 
here will give the school the long- 
needed morale and physical support 
that this year’s Senior Class is fa- 
mous for. Their mental condition 
is somewhat below par; but their 
athletic prowess overshadows that. 
Flunking, that never-failing insti- 
tution has performed a real service 
for the school this year. So here’s 
to one of the most patriotic classes 
of Eastern. 


We have been waiting for a spark 
of that fire which illuminated our 
distinguished schoolmate, Cameron 
Burton, in his day, to break forth 
in his sister, “Maggie” Burton. But, 


so far, we seem to have waited in’ 


vain. Alas, that inherited genius 
goes to waste because of lack of 


ambition. 


It has been recommended that we 
call attention to the fact that the 
Bank Staff is too inattentive to the 
business of the Bank. In order to 
put a stop to this, we would suggest 
two remedies; that the sweethearts 
cf the members of the Staff please 
keep away from the bank during 
banking hours, except on banking 
business; and that the members of 
the Staff please stay in the bank in- 
stead of roaming about the corri- 
dors talking to their fair ones. 


Fords, according to our eminent 
chauffer, “Wee Willie Thomas,” 
were made to run upside down as 
well as right side up. (Ask Willie 
and the heiress.) 


We all know what Sherman said 
about war. Well some of us often 
wonder whether, had Sherman ever 
studied Latin or English at Eastern, 
he would have condemned war so 
heavily. 


MclInerny has been fully convert- 
ed to the belief in the uplift of the 
accelerator and the left-hand drive 
for flivers. 


Myers says that wearing loud ties 
“gets one in good’ with the 
teachers. 


completed, they 
quents and bring 
tions, 


These { 
tell. them at % 
Period will be y; 
ring the outside | 
naders of the ¢, 
uty “Dutch” ha; 
to warn his frie 
mits will not be 
pers’ permits, in 
shown. They a 
ceiving gifts 
realization of t 
instance, candy 
Students are ad 
good side of this 
if they wish to } 
persecution of tl 
institutions that 
ern the great se 


To insure a 
try Reed’s recip¢ 
a day. 


ICE FORCE. 
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healthy complexion 
e. Shave three times 


There's a reg'lar actor gink at East- 
ern— 

With a stagy stride— 

Which didn’t come from the stage 

At all— 

But he thinks it did— 

He plays heroes— : 

And poses as a deep-dyed villain— 

Love, pirate and such— 

But he ought to be an ingenue— 

He’d make a real cute ingenie— 

And he wears his clothes so well— 

And he looks like— 

He darkens his eyes— 

Maybe he does— 

He thinks he’s a eynic— 

But somebody says a cynic— 

Was a sentimentalist— 

Gone wrong— 

And he isn’t that— 

He also thinks he’s an atheist— 

And to prove it— 


He wouldn't have his class picture 
taken— 

Or contribute to the Red Cross— 

But he isn’t that— 

If he’s anything fancy— 

He’s an anarchist— 

Or a Theosophist— 

Which are two other names— 

For phools— 

And when he sings— 

His voice is falsetto— 

But I’ve never heard him try— 

And his last name is Lyons— 

Just imagine it— 

Lyons— 

It ought to be Lamb— 

Gazelle or something— 

Not Lyons, anywav. 


LOST AND FOUND. 


This new department will, we 
hope, help some of our classmates 
to regain possession of their miss- 
ing goods, whether they be lost, 
strayed or stolen. 


Business Manager. 


LOST— 
An overcoat 
padded shoulders. 
A formula for odorless H,S, by 
Mr. Suter. 


by Senior with 


Before going to assembly the 
yoice should be well tuned up. Ro- 
sin, Beeswax and Wrigley’s Gum 
are recommended as good tuning 
agents. 
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Interschoaslic 
baseball, track, swimming and tennis 
is now nearing its time of closing. 
With the termination of these sports 
the competition ends for the year. It 
has been a very successful year for 


competition in 


Eastern. Led by Dr. Battersby, the 
boys of the school have worked hard 
to bring victory to Eastern, and in a 
great many cases have stemmed the 
tide of- opposition and brought home 
the bacon. Football, the first branch 
of sport, turned out very well. In 
basketball, a green team captained 
by Willie Thomas, was able to win 
second place. With a well balanced 
team in baseball, Eastern is fighting 
hard for second place. Our first ap- 
pearance in track under the new 
coach gave us points in the meet, 
every man entering the meet receiv- 
ing ribbons. The above record is due 
in large part to the willingness and 
activity of the coach and the hard 
work of the various teams. Thanks 
is due to the student body for the 
splendid way in which it supported 
the teams, plays, and athletic asso- 
ciation. ps 

In the opening game of ‘the base- 
ball series Eastern defeated Business 


7-4. The game was featured by 
rather loose playing and wild run- 
ning of bases, 23 thefts being regis- 
tered during the fray. Thomas, 
shortstop, played the best individual 
game of the day. The summary for 
Eastern: 


Powers, 3b. ........ (Sere 74a eee 
Eamshaw2b: ee ~ 4k < 5s a 
Dawson pice eateries Ga Onl oie. 4 
Thomas, (SSomaees aoe fe 1! ey 
Lord: iD? )..acanrncrses i 9 1 
Fridinger, p. ....... 1 OSE -3: 
Neeley, cf. %.25.:. Sie Oe 0 = 0 
Robb), lf. tars wacesree 5 a S20 
McCarthy, rf. “or-5.. ecm coaeees 0 () 

Totala Petia ws URS Oe Pet ai, 
Eastern .... 4003000 0 0—7 
Business 0600103000 0—4 

Runs—Fegan, Schnider, Houck, 


Kunar. Powers (2), Earnshaw (2), 
Thomas (2), Fridinger.. Errors— 
Schnider, Houck, Allard (2), Powers 
(2); Neely, Fridinger. First base on 
bal!s—Off Schafer, 6; off Fridinger, 
6.. Stolen bases—Fegan (2), Schni- 
der (2), Lord, Fridinger (2), Neely, 
McCarthy (2). Time of game—2 
hours. 
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Our second game with Central re- 
sulted in a defeat. The score was 
14-1. The regular line-up played for 
Eastern. Schofer of Central struck 
out twelve men. Eastern’s fielding 
was loose; eight errors were marked 
against them during the game. 


Central 000422204 14 
Eastern -000000001—1 


Batteries—Schafer 
Fridinger and Dawson. 


and Russel; 


Eastern came out on the small end 
of an 8-5 score in her game with 
Tech. In the eighth the Manual 
Trainers scored 3 runs, and while our 
boys tried hard to overtake them, the 
lead was too great. Owen, left fielder, 
scored two runs during the game. 
Fred is also manager of the team and 
knows all about Fords. 


AB 


q 


Eastern. 
Powers, 3b. .... 1 
Earnshaw, 2b... 2 
Dawson, c. .... 4 
Thomas, ss. .... 4 
Litchfield, 1b. .. 4 
Fridinger, p. ... 5 
Owenjslis vrs 5 
Lordy Chameetay o 
Robben Chessgeceeens 4 


on | conocooornoe 
SCNHFENNADHAONO 

cull ocorPronrHooPp 
scoocoomrene 


Totals 


Runs—Wardell (3), Krucoff, Duf- 
fu, Grubb, Pfeiffer, Anderson, Pow- 
ers, Thomas, Litchfield, Owen (2). 
First base on errors—Tech 4, East- 
ern 4. Struck out—Deck, 4; Stew- 
art, 2; Fridinger, 6. Stolen bases— 
Duffy, Gurevich, Grubb, Powers, 
Dawson. Triple play—Krucoff to 
Anderson to Duffy. Balk—Fridin- 
ger. Time of game—2 hours. 


A number of practice games were 
played. The most important of these 
was that with Alexandria. Hardy and 


_ Alexandria 
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Rodgers, two future stars, pla: 
Owen's hitting and the witch of 
Fridinger featured the game. It was 
Owen’s double in the eleventh which 
made victory a reality for Eastern. 
The victory was hard-earned, as 
had defeated strong 
teams, Central and Army and Navy 
Preps, being numbered among the 
victims. 


A. H. §.—8. 

E. H. S.—9. 

Strike-outs—“Dutch” FF ridinger, 
15. 


The final game with Western is yet 
to be played, and we are all hoping 
for a victory and second place. 

The Freshman team has played a 
number of games. So far it has not 
won, but we are expecting daily to 
hear from the assembly platform 
that they have come home victorious. 

At the inter-high-school 
meet Thomas and Fridinger, both 
supporters of all branches of sport, 
won third place in five events. Fri- 
dinger entered for the pole vault and 
the shot-put, while Thomas went in 
for the 100-yard dash, the 220-yard 
run and the hop, skip and jump. 

A swimming team is being organ- 
ized by Coach Battersby. Ratcliffe, 
18, is manager and would like to 
have all boys who can swim come out 
for the team. 


track 


The tennis team is now ready for 
its matches. Games are to be played 
with the other high schools. Mem- 
bers of the team are Thomas, Daw- 
son, Litchfield, Parker and Earn- 
Come out 


shaw. Fisher is manager. 


and support the team. 
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a end 


A SOLDIER'S FAREWELL. 


Now, girls, I’m going to say goodbye, tomorrow I must go 
To Fort Slocum in my new khaki to learn what I must know 


ee this LOR es of shooting Huns and muster up my grit 

For the horrors of the firing line, |’ ; 

To eliminate the Kaiser’s b h he ite ie 
Soil : unch, the things for which they 

And give safety to Democracy and to my native land. 

I’ve got to do my bit, I said, I’ve got to do my all 

- ce a nation grants a peace, or fight until I fall; 

ae gow ete the slackers and I don't dislike the Huns 

s a the Germans over here, far from the sound of 

i apie es of the Gatlings, and the ever-present mud 

Into a e happy warrior sinks, the dead, dull, sickening 

With which a shell alights and then the idle moment when 

You think it won’t explode. It does. They dig you out again, 

And bandage you efficiently and give you two weeks rest, 

And send you back with hope destroyed, and life devoid of 
zest. 

And I know the putrid food, and I know the fetid air, 

I’ve heard it all, it’s old to me, I’m going, I don’t care. 

I am going, yes I’m going for duration of the war, 

And only disability can send me home before. 

And if they shoot my jaw off, the does. will fix the mess, 

Though it makes me cut the cigarettes and talk a whole lot 
less. 

And I’m glad my Uncle Sam has found me fit to wear the 
cloth; 

And if the cloth is only cotton, then it won’t attract the moth, 

And I’ve heard the worst atrocities, there’s nothing more to 
tell, 

And if Sherman had the right Idea, then I like it jolly well. 


—Miner K. Stout. 
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CADET 
NOTES. 


The competitive drill is now a mat- 


ter of history, and it is a pleasant 
history for Central, which grabbed 
all the places for good measure tied 
for second, thus performing the 
great mathematical fear of “cop- 
ping” four out of three. We natur- 
ally were keenly disappointed, for we 
felt that Eastern did exceedingly 
well. This opinion was verified when 
it was learned that both companies 
lost, not from poor drilling, but on 
the inspection. F lead all the com- 
panies in drill by a fraction of a 
point, but could not attain the high 
standard of perfection in their in- 
spection necessary to retain their 
advantage. This is simply a state- 
ment of fact. We do not intend it for 
an alibi, nor do we wish to take away 
any credit from the winners, but we 
feel that Easternites should know 
the circumstances. 

The spirit in which the boys ac- 


cepted defeat is highly commend- * 


able. One, on seeing them on the 
night after the drill, would hardly 
have thought that they had lost at 
all.. “Horselaughs” were given freely, 
but amid it all, there pervaded that 
indomitable Eastern spirit which ac- 
companies our boys in all lines of en- 
deavor. The spirit of sportsmanship 
and fair play was never more force- 
fully demonstrated. To lose was un- 
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fortunate, but to ke a good loser jg 
praiseworthy. 

Everyone had a good time at the 
celebration. After plenty of “eats.” 
there were plenty of speeches and 
cheers galore. Besides the officers, 
the following speakers addressed us: 
Ex-Captains, Barkman, Boteler, Men- 
gert, Simmering and Baker; Bx. 
Lieut. Colonel Maier; Mr. Schwartz, 
Mr. Hart, Dr. Small and Mr. Blair. 

The captains briefly expressed 
their sentiments and announced the 
winners of the various medals for 
the year. The awards in “F” were 
made as follows: Best cadet, Pvt, 
Waite; honorable mention, Pyt. Wal- 
cott; best disciplined cadet, Pvt. R. 
Burns; honorable mention, Pyt. Wal- 
cott; corporal prize squad, Corporal 
Hardy; best inexperienced cadet, 
Pvt. Rassbach; honorable mention, 
Pyts. Miller, McLaughlin, Virnstein, 
Kindle; best February cadet, Pvt. 
Hann. 

Company “G,” best cadet, Pvt. 
French; best disciplined cadet, Pvt. 
King; honorable mention, Pvt. McAl- 
lister; Corporal prize squad, Corporal 
English; best inexperienced cadet, 
Pyt. Brewer; honorable mention, Pvt. 
Davie; best February cadet, Pyt. 
Krauth. 

The captains thanked the men of 
their companies for their work dur- 


ing the year and expressed the hope 
that they would re-enlist next yeay, 

We wish to assure the girls out of 
hearty appreciation for their fine 
work in providing the supper, They 
certainly served us well and it is re- 
gretable that we could not rewarq 
them with the “Grand Old Rag.” 

“Eddie and Fish” cannot find 
words to thank their men for their 
gifts. Eddie is an expert time keeper 
now—just ask him what time it is; 
and Fish—oh, that pose with the fist 
on his face. Well, it’s some ring, any- 
how, we don’t blame you,Fish. 


THE NEW EDITOR. 
You all know him—Miner Kennedy 
Stout—the Ed’s right-hand man, the 
guy that can write anything and 


Such excellent hands, 
800d wishes and the best 
to you, Miner, old boy! 


The winners of the Ri 
Match were:: aoe 


First, §, Robb; Sec- 
ond, A. Lord; third, B. Haworth. 

In the outdoor meet at Quantico 
the Eastern-Western battalion team 
Won first place in the Battalion 
Match. The Eastern Club team won 
third place in the Club Match. These 
two matches were the only ones the 
Eastern team participated in. The 
members of the team were: S. Robb, 
A. Lord, J. Powers and E. Haworth. 


OUR SERVICE FLAG. 


There it is! There it is! 
Waving on high, 

The banner of freedom, 
Aloft in the sky. 


It’s our service flag, flying 
So high in the air, 

And there’s love in each fold of it, 
Shining up there. 


There’s red there for honor, 
And blue there for truth, 

And that white stands for purity, 
We all have the proof. 


There’s a star there for all 
Who have gone to their flag, 

And because it is Eastern’s 
There was no one to lag. 


There’s a star for each Man, 
Who is giving his all, 

And has come forth to answer, 
His country’s big call. 


There’re one hundred and eighty, 
Which stand for the ones 
Who are facing or are willing 
To face the big guns. 


And there’s one star of mourning, 
Of bright shining gold, 

Which stands for a hero, 
Who has died, I am told. 


But, living or dead, 
They’re all heroes to us, 

Who stand for the Right, 
For a cause that is just. 


And shoulder to shoulder 

These schoolmates will fight, 
Until all the world 

Stands for Right and not Might. 


It’s the prayer of us all, 
That our flag soon shall wave, 
“O’er the land of the free 
And the home of the brave.” 
Maude J. Bayles, 718. 


SNAP SHOTS. 


SNAP SHOTS. 
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THE EASTERN H 
BANK 


This year has been one of the most suc 
cessful years the Eastern High School Bank 
has ever experienced. It has done work of 
two different natures: It has helped Uncle 
Sam to sell War Savings and Thrift 
Stamps and Liberty Bonds for the Third 
Liberty Loan, and it has carried on a most 
successful business in plain deposits and 
withdrawals. The bank is glad to do its bit 
in the name of the school, to help win this 
great war against autocracy. . 

The War Savings: Stamps and Thrift 
nder the management 


Stamps were sold ut 
The total sales agere- 


of Clarence Parker. 
gated over $2000. 
William Donnelly had charge of the sale 
of Liberty Bonds and was the means of get- 
ting $1250 loaned to Uncle Sam in that way. 


The receipts and disbursements of 
first teller, J. Edward Burns, amount te 
over $5000, and the fact that the “nobl ie 
teller” kept his accounts so AG ost 
there was not even a penny too much vaLnEe 
little at the end of the year, is for too 
worthy of note. : indeed 

The officers during the past yi 

J. Alston Fisher, caviereeeh ee ere 

J. Raward Burns, first teller, 

G. Morton Neeley, second teller. 

William J. Donnelly, bookkeeper 

Seymour Robb, asst. bookkeeper. 

Seymour Robb, bookkeeper. ; 

Clarence Parker, in charge o 

Mr. Harold EB. Warner has ey 
young bankers in a most capable wa une 
if any of them ever seek employment fi Ee 
of the larger banks he will epee ae 
thanking Mr. Warner for the thorou: mae 
struction he has given him. an 1 


THE BANK STAFF. 


There was a “Farewell assembly” 
Monday, April 22, for the Senior 
girls who were leaving to go to Nor- 
mal and for Miss Merrill, who was 
leaving for further study in the work 
of organization of girls. 

Miss Gardner, representing the 
faculty, spoke of their regret at los- 
ing their worthy collegue. Eddie 
Burns, representing the student 
body, bid “farewell” to the girls. 
Dorothea Cook, as spokesman for the 
Normal girls, said a few words in ap- 
preciation of what Eastern had done 
for them. There were also selections 
by the Glee Club and the Orchestra. 

The last week of the Third Liberty 
Loan Drive there was an essay con- 
test for every one in school. A win- 
ner was picked from every semester, 
and he delivered his essay in assem- 
bly. There was a board of judges, 
consisting of Major Henry Leonard, 
U. S. M. C., Mr. W. P. Hay, head of 
Department of Biology and Chemis- 
try at Tech and De Witt C. Crois- 
sant, professor of journalism at 
Gorge Washington. Mr. Bertram G. 
Foster was also present. 

Major Leonard, Professor Crois- 
Croissant, Mr. Foster and Mr. Hart 
are all members of the class of ’95. 


The winner: 
First, Mahl 
and second, 

On 
cal Trainin 
tion with t 
nt and Play. The event proved 


S in the contest were: 
on Selby, 8th semester, 
May Jones, 4th semester. 


May 24th and 25th the Physi- 
& Department, in connec- 
he Dramatic Club, gave a 


a success both socially and 
financially. Flowers, which were do- 
nated by prominent Washington flor- 
brought over $54, which was given to 
the Red Cross. 


Tuesday Morning, May 21, we had 
the pleasure of listening to Mr. For- 
est Blain of the U. S.Bureau of Mines 
on the subject of Mining Engineer- 
ing. I am sure that after Mr. Blain’s 
very interesting talk we would all 
like to be mining engineers. At this 
assembly, too, the Glee Club sang 
“Sing, Smile, Slumber” and the Or- 
chestra played “Indianola.” 

Wednesday morning, May 22, we 
had an assembly to help, boost the 
Red Cross Drive. Mr. Charles W. 
Darr, a prominent lawyer and one of 
the most eloquent “four-minute 
men,” made a stirring appeal for 
Eastern to oversubscribe all the 
other high schools of Washington in 
its contributions. 
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Mr. Warner spoke in assembly one 
morning on “Qalesmanship” as a vo- 
:cation. 


———_ 


Don’t lie back on your oars just 
because it’s near the end of June. 
Work harder than ever till school 
closes. 


= 


Eastern wishes to express its deep- 
est sympathy to Miss Wikins in her 


recent bereavement. 


SS SS 


Eastern wishes to extend to the 
Glee Club and the Orchestra its 
heartiest thanks and appreciation for 
the many times they have enter- 
tained it this year. These two organ- 
izations under the excellent leader- 
ship of Mrs. Byram have worked un- 
tiringly, and we would like them to 
know that their work has not been 
in vain. 


THE EASTERNER 


CAMPFIRE NOTES. 


Miss Merrill, the beloved guardian 
of the Ocela Desire Camp Fire, hag 
Jeft school temporarily, and the cata 
surely do miss her. They are erate 
ful, however, in getting one vihwea 
they are learning to love equally wel] 
Miss Monk. The Campfire has been 
holding its regular weekly meetings 
The girls have been taking care of 
the War Garden. There was a sale 
of peanuts at school by the girls, the 
proceeds from which are to help buy 
Campfire gowns. Miss Monk took 
the Campfire down to Sycamore Is- 
land on a picnic recently, and all ae 
ports indicate a jolly trip. 


The members of the Staff want to 
thank Miss Van Doren for her kind- 
ness in helping us with the cuts and 
the design for the cover. She has 


also been most generous in lending 
us her drawing room and everythin, 
in it. i g 
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ls OLGAG.S 


And the Cook is a Bear, 

“Bvery one in our family is some 
kind of an animal,” said Jimmie to 
the amazed preacher. 

“Why, you shouldn't say that,” 
the good man exclaimed. 

“Well,” said Jimmie, “mother’s a 
dear, the baby is mother’s little lamb, 
Ym the kid, and dad’s the goat.” 


HOW BAD. 

She laid the still white form gently 
amongst those that had gone before; 
not a sigh, not a sob escaped her fey- 
erish lips. Then suddenly the air was 
pierced by a single cry, then stillness, 
then another cry. She looked at the 
white form, gave a sigh and left with 
faltering steps. She would come 
again tomorrow and lay another egg. 

—Ex. 


TO B RED THRU THE NOS. 
Th boar sufering soul with a gold 
Has a rit to be gross and to squld, 
He bust dalk thru ’is dos, 

Aches frum hed to ’is does 
Sdeez! Gough! Sdipples! 
O dog gode a gold! 


KICK IN. 
If r paper dosn’t sut u, 
Don’t tel others wat u’d do. 
Cum around and tel the staf 
That is al we ask of u. 
—Ex. 


Crulley—‘“May I walk home with 
with you, Bessie?” 

Bess—‘Yes, if you're afraid to go 
by yourself.” 


AL 


Musical and Lite 
Q rary Local Hi 
Virnstine— eas 
Gal,” 
D. Shaner—“Billy Boy.” 
E. Crisp—“Anna-belle Lee.” 


R. ‘J % 
ge Tancil—“Buddie Is My Darl- 


“Sweet Emma-line, My 


ie of Selby—“Lilly (an) of the Val- 


H. Ross—“The 
smith.” 

W. Thomas—“Joan of Are.” 

Al. Reed—“When You and I Were 
Young, Maggie.” 

W. Donnelly—‘T'll Think of You 
and Maybe You Will Think of Me.” 

W. French—“The Last Rose of 
Summer.” 

Bill Earnshaw—“Give Me the 
Moon(y)light, Give Me the Girl.” 

George (the janitor)—“At the 
Darktown Strutter’s Ball.” 

C. Lyons—“Whose Little Heart 
Are You Breaking Now?” 

Mildred Reynolds—“They Go Wild, 
Simply Wild Over Me.” 

E. Burns—“The Wild, Wild Wo- 
men Are Making a Wild Man of Me.” 


Village Black- 


Mr. Tous. 
She frowned and called him Mr. 
Because in fun he’d merely Kr. 
And so in spite, the following nite, 
That naughty Mr. Kr. Sr. 


Freddy—‘I suppose you think I’m 
a perfect idiot, Elva?” 

Elva—“I never thot my man was 
perfect at any time.” 


EE SESS 
AUTOGRAPHS | 


BUY WAR SAVING STAMPS. 
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BUY WAR SAVING STAMPS. 
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Daughter — Yes, I’ve graduated, 


but now I must inform myself in psy- 


chology, biology, bi— 
Practical Mother—Stop! I have at- 


ranged a thorough course for you in 


bakeology, darnology and 
Now, 


roastology, 
general domestic hustleology. 


get on your working clothesology. 


Fishing Tackle, 
Sweaters, 
Watches. 


Ammunition, | Spalding's 


Cutlery, Athletic Goods, 
Fountain Pens, 


The Sport Mart, Inc. 


Columbia Grafonolas and Records 
Phone Main 7614. 


905 F St. N. W. 


Senior—‘Say, you better keep your 
eyes open today.” 

Innocent Fresh—‘Why ?” 

Senior—‘Why, you would look like 
a poor nut running around here with 
your eyes shut.” 


Established 1824 


Rensselaer =< 
Polytechnic 


pe 
Engineering 
and Science 


Engineering (E, E.), 
eneral Science 


JOHN W. NUGENT, Registrar. 


PATRONIZE 


THE 


1B, In S 


BANK 


Complimentary 


From a well wisher of the School and its Pupils. 


Dainty, Delicious Luncheons 
Served Every Day at 
AFFLECK’S 
Open Sundays from 12 to 6 P. M. 
Northwest Corner 15th and F Streets. 


BALLANTYNE’S 
1409 F Street N, W. 
School Books and Stationery. 


Largest Stock. Lowest Prices. 


Invite Eastern High School 
Students and Their Parents 
to make this “Their Store.” 


wyerything for Boys and Girls, Young 
Men and Young Women. 


When you go to the game you will want 
An “Eastern” Penant—We have them, 
SSS 
Drawing Instruments, 


McPHEE’S 
221 Pennsylvania Ave. S. E. 
3104 Fourteenth St. N. W. 


Athletic Goods. 


School Text Books and Supplies 
School Fountain Pens, 75¢ up 


High 


Photo Supplies, Developing. Printing 


WANTED: YOUNG MEN 


Trained by Columbia School of Draft- 
ing, to fill excellent-paying positions, as 
draftsmen. Cet particulars at once 


Columbia School of Drafting 


Phone Main 518. 10th & G Sts. N. W 


Charles I. Lanman, President 


LANMAN ENGRAVING COMPANY 
Room 43 Post Building 


Designing 


THE PARKER-BRIDGET CO. 


Quality Outfitter to Young Men. 


THE AVENUE AT NINTH. 


PROMPT SERVICE AT YOUR COMMAND—LINCOL! 


WOODWARD & LOTHROP 


Half-tones for Magazines and Periodicals 


7th and North Carolina Avenue S. E. 


Pitman, Gregg, and Graham 
Taught by Individual Met 


Positions Secured. 


THE DRILLERY 


Business 


Shorthand | 
hods. 


and Civil Service College 
1100 New York Ave. 

Former Civil Service EB: 
of our Ciyi) Service Department 


Session Daily and Monday, Wednesday 
and Friday Evenings, : 


SS ee 
ASSOCIATION INSTITUTE 


Largest Private s 
Day and & 


Xaminer in Charge 


chool in Washington. 
vening Courses. 
ACCOUNTANCY 
School of Accountancy in 
(Degree Granting Powers.) 


COMMERCIAL | 


Stenographic and 
Courses 
DRAFTING 
Mechanical and Engineering 


Bulletins Free 
W. Walton, M. A., Dire 


Y. M. C. A., 1736 G Street N. Ww. 
————— SEE AA 


Oldes 
Didest ae 


Unexcelled 


Bookkeeping 


Arehitectural, 


EVERYTHING TO HELP YOUR GAME 


W. F. ROBERTS 
COMPANY 


SPORTSGOODS 


Outfitters for 


Athletics, Shooters and Fishermen, Photo 
Goods, Kodaks. 
Films Developed and Printed 


J. Harry Cunningham, Vice-President 


Iilustrating 


JOSEPH C. WILLIAMS 


DRUGGIST 


School Supplies of All Kinds. 
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tals 
Automobile Supplies Sheet Me 


Fries, Beall & Sharpe Co. 


Stove and Furnace Parts. 
i ain 3806 
734 10th St, N. W. Main | 
a 
lies. 
Headquarters for School Supp 
Ice Cream Soda all the Year Round. 


GEORGE J. GEIGER 


PHARMACIST. | 
FRESH CARAMELS AND TAFFY DAILY | 


Sixth and B Streets N. B. 
pa 


HARRY KOKONES 


Southeast Candy Kitchen. 
Fine Candies, Chocolates and Bon-Bons 


Ice Cream, $1.20 per gal. 
Delicious Home-made 
Washington, D. C. 


205 Pa. Ave, S. FE 


Riding Habits and Breeches a Specialty. 


2 


Phone Lincoln 2 


L. KARCHEM 


Ladies: Tailoring and Dressmaking. 
320 Pa S. E. 


Ave. Washington, D. C. 


LAMB’S PHARMACY 


CAPITOL HILL 


Eastman Kodak Agency. 


Eleventh and East Capitol Streets 


COMPLIMENTS OF 


SWISS DAIRY 


Vietor Victrolas and Vic 


or Red Seal Records 
Exclusively 


Buy Your New Victor Records From 
H. C. SEXTON 
629 Pa. Ave. S. 16. Washington, D. ¢ 


Phone Lincoln 3446 


Manhattan Cleaning & Dyeing Co. Inc. 


Opposite Congressional Library 


45 B St S. EB Washington, D. C 


“ALWAYS PUR EAND WHOLESOME” 


M. B. FLYNN 


Dealer In 
Ranges, Latrobes and Furnaces, Tin 
Ss Slag Roofing, Galvanized Iron 


Cornices and Skylights. 


Phone Lincoln 1331 651 Pa. Ave. S. &, 


JAMES J. HAYES 


Successor to George F. Harbin. 


Dry Goods and Men’s Goods 


319 Pa. Ave. S: E. 


Herrmann’s Ginger Ale Is Famous. 


Have You Tried It? 


A. G. HERRMANN 


Manufacturer of High Class 
Lemon Soda, Sarsaparilla, Nectar, Root Beer 


Factory 750 to 754 10th St. S, B. 


KAFKA’S 


Specialists In 


F at 10th 


Garments for 
Women—Misses—Children 


10 Per Cent Discount to All Eastern Girls 


KLEIN'S VARIETY STORE 
7th and B Streets N. EB. 


If you want your dollar to have more cents 
spend it at our busy corner where we sell 
many different lines of mer ndise of the 
best quality and at the most reasonable 
prices, Our special lines are Notions, St 
tionery, School Supplies, Confectionery 


C. C. PURSELL 
BOOKSELLER AND STATIONER 
807 G Street N. W. 


andard and Popular Books. Sunday School 
Supplies, Blank Books and Stationery. 


THOMPSON DRUG CO. INC. 
8th and E Streets S. E. 


Cuticle, Balsam for Chapped Hands, Lips. 
Weller’s Cuticle Balsam is a skillful com- 
ition of the healing properties of benzoin, 
yptus, etc. Can be used on the most 
delicate or sensitive skin on any and all 
€ isions and leaves the skin soft, smooth 
and white. Price, 25 cents. 


WELLER'S DRUG STORE 
Sth and Eye Sts. S. 5. 86th and M N, 


bi 


Ww. 


nmw AND SECOND-HAND HiaH 
SCHOOL BOOKS 


PEARLMAN’S BOOK SHOP 


931 G Street N. W. 


“We Clean Clean” 


We Make Your Clothes. We Dry-Clean 
Your Clothes. We are the Clothes Doctors 


PERRY BROTHERS 


Telephone Lincoln 625. 
Corner 8th and East Capitol Sts. 


WM. J. BREWER 
PRINTER AND STATIONER 


644 Pennsylvania Ave. S. E. 


Phone Lincoln 122. 


— 


REEVES CHOCOLATES 
1209 F Street. 


BARBER & ROSS 


Hardware, Cutlery, Tools, Automobile 


Supplies, House Furnishings. 


Eleventh and G Streets N. W. 
_ 


MORRIS BEHRMANN 


FANCY GROCERIES, MEATS AND 
PROVISIONS. 


We handle not the cheapest, but the best. 
711-713 E St. N. E. Phone Linc. 3666 


LOUIS A. EVERETT 


Hatter and Furnisher. 
223 Pennsylvania Ave. S. E. 
With every purchase we say 


SATISACTION OR MONEY BACK. 


Get Your PAINT From 


GEORGE R. GILL 


642 Pa. Ave. S. E. Phone Line. 1379 


“THE VELVET KI 


WM. R. 
Hats WALLS 


Strietly Pure Rea i‘ 
Glass, Electrical py xe4_, Pain 
ners’ 


PI 
hone Li 739 8th St. g E. 


Confectionery, Lunch Ro 
om. 


MRS. A. REISINGER 
BASEMENT 


E. H. S. 
; : 
unch Room. Confectionery. 


SSS 
“The Biggest Little Store” 


RAYMOND BRADLEY 
JEWELER, 
334 Pennsylvania Ave. S.E 


Repairing GET OUR Ger BOOK 


eee 


White House Coffee, 3 Ibs. f 
Stanton Brand Coffee, 30e. In 


GEORGE CLAGETT 
Stanton Market. 
Phone L. 4488. 317 C St. N. E 


Tents Decorators 


M. G. COPELAND CO. 


AWNINGS AND FLAGS 


109 Eleventh St. N. W. Washington, D. C 
Telephones Main 3410-1411. 


Canvas Covers Window Shades 


EDWARD A. HELMSEN 
Pharmacist 


Sth and E. Cap. Sts. Washington, D. C 


IF THEY'RE 


RICH’S SHOES 


THEY’RE PROPER 
Ten-One F Street 
College Shoes for Young Men and Women 
———————— 
HIGH SCHOOL BOOKS 


LOWDERMILK & CO. 
Second-Hand and New Books Bought 


1426 F Street N. W. 


D” 


8TH ST, AND PENNA. AVE. 


“Dresswellsley” Frocks 


Exclusive with Kann’s in Washington 


Bo BRING VISIONS OF LOVELY YOUTHFUL MODELS 


This is the dress beloved of the College girl 
debutante, and of the youthful-looking woman with 
the girlish figure. 


They are made in sport styles, in straight and 
box-pleated effects. Pockets, as only the “Drez- 
wellsley” makers know how to design them, are 
features of these pretty frocks. The materials are 
serges, taffetas, and crepe de chines, and the colors 
are almost éverything that is in yogue. 


Kann’s; 2d Floor. Prices are $16.95, $19.75 and $25.00 


. When patronizing our advertisers 


PLEASE MENTION 
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“THE BUSY CORNER” 


8TH ST, AND PENNA. AVE. 


“Dresswellsley” Frocks 


Exclusive with Kann’s in Washington 


’ BRING VISIONS OF LOVELY YOUTHFUL MODELS 


This is the dress beloved of the College girl, 
debutante, and of the youthful-looking woman with 
the girlish figure. 


They are made in sport styles, in straight and 
box-pleated effects. Pockets, as only the “Drez- 
wellsley” makers know how to design them, are 
features of these pretty frocks.. The materials are 
serges, taffetas, and crepe de chines, and the colors 
are almost éverything that is in vogue. 


: _Kann’s, 2d Floor. Prices are $16.95, $19.75 and $25.00 


When patronizing our advertisers 


PLEASE MENTION 
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Eastern High School 
Washington, D. C. 


— 


The East Washington Savings Bank 


OF WASHINGTON, D. 0. ESTABLISHED 


Transacts A Strictly Savings Bank Business 
INTEREST AT THE RATE OF 
PER 3 CENT 
ALLOWED ON DEPOSITS COMPOUNDED SEMI-ANNUALLY. 


Money to Joan on Real Estate in the District of Columbia 
and Maryland and on Approved Collateral 
4 


BANKING HOURS—n the ist, 2nd, 10th, 15th, 25th, and the 
Inst day of ench month this bank !s Open from 9 a. m. to 
6 p.m. Other Days from 9 a. m. to 3 p. m, except Satur- 
days, when it is Open from 9 a. m. to 12 noon, and from 
6 to 7:30. 


Lis ESE EI LI ele a ET 
Drugs Chemicals School Supplies 
NEELY’S DRUG STORE 
300 Eleventh St. S. E. 

Three Telephone Booths. Lincoln 1123, 2783 and 3284. 

Cigars Soda Candy 


a aa 6 acc 0 tn eA eT 


James J. Hayes 


Successor to George F. Harbin 


Dry Goods, Notions and Men’s Furnishings 


319 Penna. Ave. S. E. Telephone Lincoin 369 

eee eee eee eee aan 
Graham, Pi and G 
Washi n gton Shorthand and Typewriting ee 
B a “ Bookkeeping and Riueat aii 
Penmanship and Civil Service 
See id Whitmo' 7 
<b! more 1321 G STREET THWEST 

Col I ege Proprietors : te TELEPHONE MAIN 9871 
ane ee 

JOHN F. DONOHOE, CLARENCE F. DONOHOE, MILBURN J. DONOHOE, 

President. Secretary. Vice-President. 


WE GUARANTEE SATISFACTION 
ESTABLISHED 1884 


John F. Donohoe & Sons, Inc. 
| Agents, Appraisers, Brokers | 


Real Estate 
UP-TO-DATE HALL FOR RENT 


| AT REASONABLE BATE 314 Pennsylvania Ave. S. E. 
nt NO LO) 


EASTERN HIGH SCHOOL ! 


STRAYER’S BUSINESS 


OLD MASONIC TEMPLE, NINTH AND F STREETS N. W. 


FULLY ACCREDITED BY THE NATIONAL ASSOCIATION OF ACCREDITED COMMERCIAL 
SCHOOLS 


Day and Evening Sessions All the Year 


WRITE, CALL, OR "PHONE MAIN 2430 FOR CATALOGUE 


ATTENTION! 
Young Men and Women 


THAT PLEASANT, REMUNERATIVE POSITIONS 
Do You Know 


MAY BE HAD BY APPLICATION TO THE Western Union? 


Excellent Opportunities 


T. M HASTON, Manager. 708 FOURTEENTH ST., N. W. 


meee tenes: 


WHAT YOU WANT WHEN YOU WANT IT 
Fuhrmann’s Pharmacy 


Expert Pharmaceutical Skill and Best Drugs and Chemicals only used in our Prescription Department 


CHAS. J. FUHRMANN, Pharmacist 


EIGHTH AND EAST CAPITOL STREETS Phone Lincoln 1500 
Fishing Tackle, Sweaters, Watches, Fountain Pens B ALLANTYNE’S 
Spalding’s Athletic Goods oe 
Cedery 1409 F STREET N. W. 


THE SPORT MART, INC. 
COLUMBIA GRAFONOLAS AND RECORDS 
Phone Main 7614 905 F STREET N. W. 


SCHOOL BOOKS AND STATIONERY 
LARGEST STOCK LOWEST PRICES 


Phone Main 3258 1417 G STREET N. W. 


SHORTHAND, TYPEWRITING, ENGLISH, SPELLING, DRILLING FOR COMMERCIAL 
AND CIVIL-SERVICE POSITIONS 


oe te ee 


2) e-eee. 


ree. 


ee eee tee eee 
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“Bat a Plate of Ice Cream Every Day’ 


—BUT BE SURE IT IS— 


ALL k ALL 
FLADORS 2 GOOD 
eliciousIceCream 


Sold Exclusively in the Lunch Room of Eastern High School 


Mi 


Ite 


| We Can't Make ALL the Ice Cream, 
| @ So We Just Make THE BEST © 


—CHE CARRY ICE CREAM COMPANY— 


1337-53 D STREET S. E. Telephone Lincoln 5900 
ail a Oe eee ee 


Smet 


Grone Wachineton 
University 


u COLUMBIAN COLLEGE TEACHERS’ COLLEGE 
COLLEGE OF ENGINEERING 
MEDICAL SCHOOL DENTAL SCHOOL U 
LAW SCHOOL 
PRE-MEDICAL COURSES 


ee Sahel Scholars 


EASTERN HIGH SCHOOL 
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A Successful Career 


Have you ever noticed that people who do worth- 
while things, who make their lives count for something, 
who do not live in vain, are the most unobtrusive folks 
in the world? It is the unimportant, insignificant 
person who, by his boasting and vaunting, puts himself 
in the limelight to the boredom of a long suffering 
audience. The successful man is inclined to hide his 
light under a bushel. This may be due to his modesty, 
or his inherent dislike of show. At any rate, he is 
rarely appreciated by the world, and it is only when he 
is pushed forward, and forced to display his works, 
that the public awakens to his ability. In many cases, 
this exhibition has to be made by another. This is true 
of my subject. 

You and I know a man who is daily devoting his 
life to schools and scholars, and who is asking no 
thanks, and no reward, and no publicity, other than 
the good work of the students under his control. This 
man has himself an unusual school record. In 1895 
he graduated from our own Eastern High, from whose 
dear, shabby walls many illustrious men have gone 
forth to brilliant, eventful, useful lives. The next year 
found him at Washington Normal School, from which 
he graduated in 1896, and he finished his course at 
George Washington University in 1910. He taught in 
the graded schools of the District from 1897 to 1900, 
and fortunate were those who studied under him, for 


“Souninge in moral vertu was his speche 
And gladly wolde he lerne, and gladly teche.” 


During this time, he also taught English in the Night 
High School. In 1900, he was made principal of a 
public night school, and received in the same year his 
appointment as teacher of Commercial subjects in the 
Business High School. From this time on, for a 
number of years, he was connected with this school, in 
various activities. All branches of school work inter- 
ested him, for he is broad minded in the best sense of 
the word. For sixteen years he was chairman of the 
Military Committee at Business, and for eight years 
was Faculty Adviser in Athletics. In 1908, he suc- 
ceeded Mr. Thurston as Head of the Department of 
Business Practice. 

You have heard a great deal about the High School 
Banks, and, perhaps, if you have made use of them, 
you realize that they were an inspiration, and could not 


now be dispensed with. Well, this man who never 
talks about himself, organized and put into operation 
the first High School Bank of Washington, in 1911. 
They have become a flourishing institution, and many 
years from now will stand a strong and effective 
monument to his name. 

Many young men and women who now hold good 
positions in the business world have him to thank for 
them, as for several years he was in charge of the 
Employment Department of the Business High School, 
and under the direction of the Alumni Association of 
that school, worked with tireless effort to launch the 
young graduates on successful careers. 

On February 25, 1918, he was appointed temporary 
principal of Eastern High School, and on July 1, 1918, 
when Dr. Small resigned, he was made permanent 
principal. So he came back to the old school, which 
he loves as all who know it love it; and we welcome 
him gladly and proudly, for his success is our success. 
With all our hearts, we give three cheers for Mr. Hart. 


Honor Bestowed on Our Scholars 


In June of 1918, Eastern first officially recognized the 
pupils who supported the school’s standard in that 
field in which schools should be pre-eminently inter- 
ested. The various students who had distinguished 
themselves in the school’s activities were called to the 
platform of the Assembly Hall, and given some tangible 
evidence of the school’s appreciation of their labors. 
Up to the last year, all events but scholastic attainment 
had been so recognized. On this occasion blue ribbons 
were presented to the Honor students, by Miss 
Johnson, chairman of the Honors Committee. 

E. V. D,, "19. 
YEAR HONORS FOR SEPTEMBER CLASSES 
JUNE, 1918. 
FourtH YEAR: 

First Honors— 
Mary Allaband 
Dorothea Cook 
Florence Craven 
Ethel Lucas 
Pearl Myer 

Second Honors— 
Rose Smith 


Oo 
‘THrD: YEAR: 


First Honors— 
Ellis Haworth, 100% E 


Second Honors— 
Charlotte Bayly 
Margaret Burton 
Frances Ross 


Seconp YEAR: 
First Honors— 
Helen Black 
Charles Lanham 
Clarence Parker 
Second Honors— 
May Hodges 


First YEAR: 

First Honors— 
Margaret Davis 
Helen Halsey 
Nellie Weishaupt 
Myrtle Young 

Second Honors— 
John Larcombe 


HONORS FOR FEBRUARY CLASSES 


February, 1917—February, 1918. 


Fourta YEAR: 
Second Honors— 
Dorothy Shaner 
Turrp YEAR: 
First Honors— 
Hester Boteler 
Second Honors— 
Alice Kelly 
Seconp YEAR: 
Second Honors— 
Ellen Simons 
Mildred Connick 
First YEAR: 
Second Honors— 
Margaret Bolen 


GRADUATING HONORS 
June, 1918. 
First Honors— 
Dorothea Cook 
Pearl Myer 
Second Honors— 
Dorothy Shaner 


The United War Work Campaign 


Fi i 
ris over!” The cry was on every 


“ Great Wa 
‘The people shouted, horns blew, ang 


lip. Bells rang, P& ¥ 
ral excitement reigned. 
Gas morning, November 9th, all was changed. ‘The 


war is not Over, put it is only a question of time before 
the world is made safe for democracy. And while the 
peace terms are being concluded over there, we are 
making democracy safe for the world, here at home, 

This was made clear to us in an inspiring assempy, 
November 9th, when Mr. Alling, one of the Y. M. ¢, A. 
secretaries, told us how to be true boys and girls of 
victory. Mr. Alling has been ‘Over There,” doing the 
wonderful work of his organization. He told us of the 
splendid spirit of our boys in the trenches; how tee 
go into the fight, eagerly welcoming it, and ready, if 
necessary, to make the supreme sacrifice, But when 
the fight is over, the critical time begins. Then re. 
action sets in} the boys have nothing to do, and 
despondency is always ready to take ahand. Then the 
Yy. M.C. A. and its sister organizations prove them- 
selves invaluable, by keeping the boys cheerfully occy- 
pied. It does not take much, an old victrola, and 
soldiers’ voices singing, or it may be only a quiet corner 
where a letter may be written home. It seems so little 
to us, it means so much to them, powder-grimed, tired, 
and sick for home. 

And you, who do not feel these hardships, and make 
these sacrifices. Are you going to let your brothers, 
your friends’ brothers, suffer alone? No, you will 
stand behind them, and help your servants and theirs 
these noble War Work organizations, to lift the rae 
in our armies from their lonely thoughts, and send 
them back to your firesides, clean, strong, and fit to 
help you solve the future problems of the world. 

And, when they return, you will not be ashamed 
to look them in the face ,and say: 

“T, too, have done what I could.” 

LET EVERY EASTERNER GIVE AT LEAST 
$5.00. 
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Alice Ashford inquires of her dear teacher: “Mrs, 
Doggett, is Burke dead yet?” Absolutely, no hope! 


> 4 


Welcome, Freshman 


Eastern gives her heartiest welcome to her Fresh- 
men, and sincerely hopes that they will not be back- 
ward about entering into the activities of the school 
The Freshmen should inquire concerning the different 
clubs, and be ready to join the one they like the most. 


EASTERN HIGH SCHOOL 


Our School Songs 


Here they are! Learn these yells and songs and 


then let ‘em rip! 


Punch and Judy, Jack and Jill, 
We're the boys from Capitol Hill, 
Rah! Rah! Rah! Rah! Eastern! 


Chickada boom Chickada Boom, 
B-0-0-0-0-0-o———_om! 
Ah! Ah! Ah! Hah! Hah! Hah! 
Eastern High School, Rah! Rah! Rah! 


Hullaboo, kanuck, kanuck, 
Hallaboo, caress! 
Hoo-rah! Hoo-rah! 

E. H. S. 


E-a-s-t-e-r-n, 
E-a-s-t-e-r-n, 
E-a-s-t-e-r-n, 
Eastern! Eastern! Eastern! 


Da 
Sky Rocket 


Sis—s—s—s—boom! 
Ah—h—h—h—Whistle 
Eastern, Team! Team! Team! 
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As the Backs Go Tearing By 


As the backs go tearing by, 
On the way to do or die; 
Many sighs, many tears, 
Mingle with the happy cheers, 
As the backs go tearing by, 
Making gain on steady gain, 
Echo swells the sweet refrain, 
Eastern’s going to win to-day, 
Eastern’s sure to win to-day, 
As the backs go tearing by. 


High school days will soon be ended, 
Gliding swiftly by; 
Eastern, dear, shall be defended 
By our loyalty. 


Refrain 


We will ever sing together 
Songs of loyalty, 

To our well beloved Eastern, 
Eastern, dear, to thee. 


Chorus 
Oh, we'll whoop it up for Eastern, 
The home of all our joys; 
There never was a happier, 
A jollier set of boys, 
We'll whoop it up for Eastern, 
We'll make a joyous noise. 
Rah! Rah! Rah! Eastern! 


Loyalty shall be our watchword, 
Faithfulness our key: 

We'll uphold thy name and honor, 
We'll remember thee. 


How we've rooted at the ball games, 
For the team; cheers 

Filled the players with new courage— 
Chased away their fears. 


We who love our dear old Eastern 
Can but heave a sigh, 

When we look with longing backward, 
For the days gone by. 


Our strong band can ne’er be broken, 
Bound by friendship’s tie, 

For, as boundless as the ocean, 
Our love cannot die. 


rn in the Great War 
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OUR HEROIC DEAD 


lasses 1916 and 1914, which contributed the great 
aunt of Eastern volunteers at the Reearation 
war, now have the proud honor of being the first ath 
to lose one of their number in Vee fo country: 
Frank Hagan, '16, and Tom ‘arnsworth, ay 
fine, paly sills of the true Eastern type, Aare 
loss is a personal grief to all their school associate M 
They will live among us at Eastern in the fence ree 
and deep affection which their Alma Mater will ev 
cherish for them. ', 

James Frank Hagan, ex-’16, the first of Eee 
boys to fall in action, was killed during one of th 
recent drives, on September 12, 1918. The Coe 
to his country which this young soldier felt was of the 
most exalted kind. So anxious was he to serve 
he underwent, at his own expense, an operation to 
remove a physical defect which the army sure eis 
considered an insuperable obstacle to his service. fils 
class and his school may well be proud of such patriot- 
ism in the first Eastern boy to fall in battle. 

Thomas H. Farnsworth, ‘14, died of wounds which 
he had réceived on September 13, 1918, two hours 
before his death. 

The following extract from a lett 
Lieut. Louis Rockwell, describes 
worth’s plucky fight: 

ol ae peek is reserve with a platoon on the edge 
of Bois du Fey about 5 o'clock Friday afternoon, 
September 13, when an air battle started overhead. 
Suddenly one American plane careened and at least one 
man fell from it. The plane was seemingly about te 
drop out of control when it was righted again and 
guided in an unsteady spiral groundward, The pilot 
was evidently in distress, and at times looked as though 
he could not keep it upright. However, he succeeded 
in bringing it to a safe landing, but in the woods. I 
was afraid that aid would not reach him quickly, and 
was so attracted by his gameness that I broke army 
rules and left my platoon to search for him. I found 
him not far back and was the first man to reach him. 
He was lying on his back, wounded in the chest and 
arm, but still fighting gamely, for his first words were, 
‘They haven't got me, yet.’ They had, however, for 
he died about two hours later in the hospital at Jaulny. 
His fall was one of the gamest acts I’ve seen in this 
war, that is chock full of gameness.” 


Another Star for Our Service Flag 


Just as THe EasTerner is going to press, word is 
received of the death in France, October 10, from 
pneumonia, of Corporal Charles E, Chambers, 1908, 
a member of the 312th Machine Gun Battalion, with 
which he had lately participated in their brilliant attack 
north of Verdun. 

His wife, who is a former Eastern girl, and his 
parents, have the heartfelt sympathy in this sorrow of 
the many friends who were attracted during Charles’ 
high school years by his sterling qualities. Eastern 
will cherish reverently the memory of this soldier son. 


er from his cousin, 
Licutenant Farns- 


——————— 


UR WOUNDED “DEVIL DOGS” 

Eastern This Way 

Richard O, Sanderson, "08: “This hospital is filled 
with wounded, and another convoy is expected soon, 
The other day, Lieutenant McCaffrey, of Washington, 
with whom I went to school at Eastern, called to see a 
friend, and incidentally ran into me. He has been 
exceedingly gracious, having sent five gallons of ice 
ten gallons of lemonade, cake and pie, twice 


FROM O 


cream, : zs 
enough to feed all the officers in this ward. The ice 
cream came first, and when the nurse questioned me 


about it, I remarked that it was my birthday. Since 
then I have had several birthdays.” 

Frank W. Watson, ex-’18: “Just remember, Mother, 
that Iam not badly hurt, and that the war will not last 
forever. I have found out that if you do not worry 
and keep smiling all the time, you will come out all 


right.” 

Captain Hilder, 1900, probably inspired by the work 
of these boys and others, writes from London: “It 
was great to be in uniform when the news of Chateau 
Thierry reached here. One was held up on the streets 
and in the restaurants every day by people who wanted 
to congratulate us on the news. The Amercian is 
certainly ‘ace high’ in this little town these days.” 


> >a 


Hurrah for 1915! 


Raymond G, Clark, who has experienced the un- 
Jeasant sensation of being gassed while fighting on the 
Western Front, has returned to this country and is 
now an instructor at Camp Funston, Kansas. Eastern 
had the pleasure of greeting Captain Clark while he 
was home on a short visit. 


Gilbert C. Clark recently distinguished himself dur- 
ing a fire at Cape May naval base. He succeeded in 
removing a quantity of T. N. T. to a safe distance, 
thus saving the lives of many. While doing this, 
Ensign Clark suffered a personal injury. 


b> <4 


Out of the Fire into the Frying Pan 


Herbert C. Graves, jr., ‘16: “Our section is located 
on the front with a division of French troops, who are 
noted throughout France for their bravery. One day 
the German shells were landing around the woods 
where our section was located, so we moved immedi- 
ately. Three days later, at our present site, shrapnel 
was bursting overhead and one ball flew in the 
potatoes I was frying. And yet they say familiarity 
breeds contempt! Far from it.” 


EASTERN HIGH SCHOOL 


EASTERN IN THE GREAT WAR 


RICHARD B. ENGLISH, EX- ’12, WINS 
FRENCH CITATION 


Mr. R. B. English, an American volunteer 
serving with the American Sanitary Section 
U641, of the 120th Division, has received the 
following regimental citation: 


An energetic and courageous and devoted 
driver, stopping voluntarily in his section as a 
mechanic. Distinguished himself particularly 
several times when going out to repair broken- 
down ambulances of his section, While carry- 
ing several wounded on the Carriere d’Houd- 
romont road he was seen by the enemy and 
violently shelled. 


> <4 


A Masquerade 
Clifford V. Church, 06: “I am wearing my gas mask 
now, while writing this letter, with my face bound in a 
mask, my nose stuck between a pair of pincers, and a 
rubber tube stuck in my mouth. But I should like to 
have you understand that it is much funnier to talk 
about than to wear it.” 
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Even France Seems Small at Times 


C. W. Steves, 16: “Well, let me tell you some of the 
news, before I start asking questions. Yesterday I 
went to , which is a pretty large town, to spend 
Sunday, I had to go to the Provost Marshal to get 
my pass stamped. Just as I was coming out, I saw a 
M. T. S. (Motor Transport Service) rider, and he 
was just rambling on. I thought I knew that face, 
but I wasn’t at all sure, Anyway, I yelled, ‘Oh, 
Torrey!’ He turned around on his motorcycle and 
looked to see who it was. When he saw me, his face 
was all smiles, and mine was open from ear to ear. 
We shook hands in the name of ’16, and the first thing 
that either of us said was, ‘Have you heard from 
Eastern?” We had a talk, and do you know he is the 
first D, C. boy I have seen since joining the army?” 


Dx 


Note 


The E. H. S. War Correspondents hope to have 
ready for a later issue of THE EASTERNER a list of 
additional names for the Roll of Honor. They. will 
be grateful for any information as to changes in rank 

* or address of men now on the Roll, or for new ones 
which should be added. 


WHEN “OVER THERE” HEARS FROM 
EASTERN 

Thomas Farnsworth, '14. ‘Tom's many friends will 
be glad to learn from his last letter to Hester Boteler 
that before he died he had the pleasure of reading the 
latest school news: “Tue EasTERNeR came last night 
with two Alumni News, and I certainly was glad to get 
them. They gave me lots of good ‘dope’ and a real 
pleasure in reading them.” 

Albert Cummings, ex-'18: “I appreciate the fact that 
the school thinks enough of us to drop us a word of 
encouragement. It’s nothing but pure Eastern spirit 
through and through.” 

Helge Dieserud, "14: “Great cheer was brought to 
me yesterday. My first bit of mail since I left the 
States, one month ago, managed to hunt me out and 
place itself in my mail box. Of course, it contained 


that highly welcomed EasTerNer and Alumni 
Bulletin.” 
p> <4 
The Call of Autumn 


There's a long, white road, 

And a nipping frost, 

And a north-wind, wild and free; 
There’s relief from my load, 
And a last care lost 

In the call of the road for me. 


Winding silent and still 

*Neath the deep blue sky, 

While the treetops burst with flame; 
Over plain and hill 

Does its free way lie, 

That highway that is known to fame. 


Oh, the air is wild; 

Like a silver horn 

Is the Autumn’s ringing call ; 
And the leaves are piled 

"Neath the trees all shorn; 

Oh! the best time of all is the Fall. 


Dorotny D. Rourer, 19. 


>< 
Thanksgiving 


For native land, and home, and fireside dreams, 
Unshorn by ruthless foes ; 

For homeland, children, still not knowing tortured 

screams ; 

For enemies thrown back on foreign shores ; 
For Jands and homes redeemed ; 

For brave defenders still protecting stores; 

For freedom, still held fast for great and small 
By pain and sacrifice ; 

For righteousness, and mercy, honor, courage—all, 
We thank Thee, Lord. 
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Service 
Someone, wonderfully wise and farsecing, 
“The time has come when the man or woman is Wo be 
measured not by family, not by money, not by position, 
but by service.” Isn't “service” a wonderful word, and 
doesn’t it mean a great deal to you at this time? Why, 
every one of you has a father or brother or friend in 
the service. Perhaps your mothers and older sisters ate 
in it, too, doing Y. W. C. A. and Red Cross work. 
And think of all those who display so proudly the little 
buttons, which announce. triumphantly that the wearer 
is the owner of a Liberty Bond, that especial form of 
“service” which does two-fold duty! On! we could go 
on enumerating endlessly the many, many servers, WhO 
make up this wondrous brotherhood, which has shown 
the whole wide world how pure, how simple, how 
great, is the throbbing, breathing, living soul of 
America. 

Therefore, when our Government asked that maga- 
zines serve by using only one color on their covers, 
and so save dyes, Tae EasTerner stepped proudly 
into line. If we, by reducing the number of colors 
used on our magazine cover, could, in any way, how- 
ever small, be of service to our country, we considered 
ourselves fortunate. 

The same applies to the different arrangement of 
our pages. The price of paper has soared tremen- 
dously, and in consequence we have a larger printing 
space and a smaller margin. Regarding such things, 
the Frenchman says, “C’est la guerre,” with an ex- 
pressive shrug of his shoulders, and then immediately 
goes to work to prove his indifference by putting forth 
every effort towards the winning of the war. We 
admire and respect the Frenchman, but we haven't any 
mind to let him outstrip us in fortitude and patience. 

So our boys on the Business Staff are strong in the 
service of the magazine. They have done fine work 
with the advertising, and this despite the fact that 
many of the old advertisers, whom they were confi- 
dently counting on to renew their contracts, were un- 
able to do so, as their various businesses were non- 
essentials, and so had to close. Of course, these men 
would have willingly re-inserted their advertisements 
had their businesses continued, but they, too, had been 
called into the great army of service. Of course, the 

boys had to hustle around and get new advertisements. 
‘The army of “service” is open to all. The youngest 
child, the oldest man, may volunteer. There is no 


has said, 


EDITORIALS 


Won't you enlist right here and now? 
ffers you the finest kind of chance 
agazine, you know. What it is, 


selective draft. 
Tue EASTERNER © 
Tt is your m 


to serve. 
ou make it. It reflects you alone. Come, everybody, 
ie in line and work together, and make Tur 


ners of 1919 epoch-making magazines, for— 


EASTER 
armament, nor fund that they 


“yt ain't the guns, Nor 


can pay, 5 ’ F 
‘e co-operation that makes ’em win the day; 
But the clos if nor the army as a whole, 


in’t the individual, . 
Me everlastin’ team work of every bloomin’ soul” 


Our School Songs 


When is 4 school song not a school song? When 


no one knows it, 


According to this definition, we fear that Eastern 


comes pretty near to not having a school song. Now, 
it seems to us that the students are showing a rather 
poor school spirit when they don’t seem to care enough 
for their school to learn their school songs. We re- 
fuse to believe, however, that any one at Eastern does 
not care for his school. We are, therefore, forced to 

dents have been too lazy to go 


the conclusion that the stu 
to the bother of having to hunt up a copy of the songs 
we have 


in the Library. ‘To make up for this laziness, 
decided that, since the students won't go to the songs, 
we shall send the songs to the students. The songs, 
together with the school cheers, will be found on an- 
other page of this issue. This will give a copy to nearly 
every student at Eastern. 

With such splendid facilities for learning the school 
we think that there is no excuse for 
not learning them. Let each one of us make a vow to 
himself that before the next Assembly he will know 
the song and cheers—and then keep that vow. 

We wish also to call attention to the new seal that 
appears on the same page with the songs and cheers. 
It was designed by Miss Van Doren, of the Art De- 
partment, and it seems to us particularly. appropriate, 
as it is a view very familiar to the students at Eastern. 

E. H. S., 719. 


songs and cheers, 
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Before school was dismissed on account of the eni- 
demic, there was an Assembly to boost the sale of THe 
FEAsTERNER, and to encourage pupils to deposit their 
money in the School Bank. Nathaniel Brewer told us 
why we should buy Tur EASTERNER, and the pleasure 
we should derive from its purchase. Seymore Robb 
and Ellis Haworth told, respectively, of the origin of 
High School Banks, and what we should do to keep the 
bank in our schcool. 
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A Small Boy and a Memory 


“T'm going to stay to church, Sister,” Willie, aged 
5, greeted his big sister, as she mounted the church 
steps with a fine looking specimen of Uncle Sam's 
Army. “And I’m going to sit beside Tom, too,” he 
finished, with adoring little-boy eyes on his hero. 

His sister, inwardly dismayed, but outwardly confi- 
dent, passed airily over his assertion. “Why, Willie! 
Are you here yet? It’s nearly church time. Run along 
and catch up with the other children.” 

Small Willie planted his feet firmly on the steps and 
looked defiantly up into his sister’s face, repeated his 
statement a little more slowly, and with decidedly more 
emphasis, adding that Mother had said he might, with 
a challenging finality. 

Sister Marion was dismayed. Willie had stayed to 
church with her once before. “Mother will be along 
presently, Willie, and you can stay with her,” she 
urged, but her tone was not so confident now. 

“T’m going to sit right beside Tom,” Willie 
reaffirmed, as he slipped his hand into Tom’s. Tom 
smiled questioningly down into Marion’s eyes. With 
a little gesture of resignation, she again turned to 
Willie. 

“Tf you will promise me that you'll be good, you may 
stay,” she exacted with as much authority as she could 
command. 

“Sure,” promised Willie, happily. 

When they were seated, it was with Willie in the 
center. Sister saw to that. 

Willie bowed his head in unison with Sister and 
Tom. 

Sister Marion raised her head after a short but 
fervent prayer, which had for its main subject, Willie, 
just in time to see Willie, intent on watching the feet 
of the people sitting behind, balance precariously on 
the very edge of the seat. She grasped his little shoul- 
der gently, but firmly, and drew him upright. 

Willie looked up with a much abused expression. 

“You might have fallen and made a noise,” she told 
him sternly. 

“Oh, I wouldn’t have, either,” he retorted in a stage 
whisper. 

He took the proffered hymn book and testament, and 
in a very few moments had exhausted the attractions of 
both. 

‘The organ and choir held his attention for a little 
time, and then the music began to pall on him. 

He was thirsty now, but Sister only shook her head. 
He tried Tom. Tom also seemed to think a drink was 
out of the question, but compromised by strapping his 
wrist watch: on Willie’s wrist. Willie was delighted, 
and immediately forgot his thirst. The watch had 


been a happy inspiration, but even its novelty had 
begun to wear off by the time the minister began his 
prayer. 

The peaceful silence was broken only by the deep, 
rich tones of the minister’s voice. The minister was 
especially loquacious this morning, and poor Willie 
thought he would never finish. He raised his head at 
last, and rubbed his tired neck. Observing that his 
sister was unaware of his change of position, he leaned 
comfortably against the back of the pew and surveyed 
the bowed heads of the people in front. He tired of 
that presently and lowered his gaze. What was that 
wire thing under the pew in front? He slid down a 
little farther until he could see. Oh! it was a place 
for ahat. The Panama hat of the fat, bald-headed man 
sitting directly in front of Willie and successfully 
obstructing his view, reposed there peacefully. 

Willie wondered if he could reach it with his foot. 
With the thought came the desire to make the attempt. 
He tried. Almost! Sliding cautiously down in the 
seat, he stretched as far as he could. Not quite! A 
last desperate effort and—whang! The wire contriv- 
ance banged against the seat with a startling loud 
clang. The big bald man in front jumped violently, as 
did everyone nearby, and, turning about, glared 
threateningly at the frightened culprit. A girl in back 
of them giggled. People around craned, very decor- 
ously, to see who had committed such an unheard-of 
act. The minister stuttered momentarily, then 
hurried on, 

Willie ventured a look at Tom, and received a 
purposely disappointed glance. He turned to look at 
Sister Marion, with a little cold chill playing up and 
down his back, but she was not looking at him. Head 
bent, cheeks scarlet, striving desperately to keep back 
the tears of mortification, she impressed Willie with 
the awfulness of his crime much more than any 
punishment that could have been inflicted on him. 
Sensitive almost to a fault, she was miserably aware 
of the eyes that were boring into her back; of the in- 
dignant bald man in front, and of the minister’s flus- 
tered tone. She had so wanted Tom’s last Sunday to 
be full of only pleasant memories. 

Willie, thoroughly ashamed of himself and desiring 
to comfort his sister, wriggled close to her, and, pulling 
one of her hands into his lap, began to pat it con- 
solingly. Tom, little caring what any one thought, 
reached over and possessively clasped the soft fingers 
that Willie held. Presently the struggle with the 
tears was over. Perhaps it was the fact that Tom's 
hand was so much larger than Willie’s that made it so 
helpful. (Continued on page 16) 
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alqag es elselsalaaloeloeleya! 


WEATHER, CLEAR. 
FLU GONE. 


falgalgigalgjalsaleeloeleyel 


“FAKE FLU Does Not FLI 


Drastic Measures Taken 


There they stood, all the teachers lined up, faces 
aglow with pleasure and anticipation, as we filed in re- 
luctantly after our impromptu vacation, ‘The first day 
was beyond human endurance ; it was quite evident we 
were going to make up for lost time; dark growling, 
grumbling and mumbling were heard; it seemed as if 
a riot was imminent. 

At lunch period of the second day groups gathered 
in the corridor everywhere. Gradually they merged 
into one massive body, 400 strong. 

Suddenly, as a bolt from the blue, a-khoo-0-0-0, a 
sneeze roared forth, its echo reverberating through the 
ancient halls. A pall fell on the assembly for a second; 
then light penetrated; A Hope, A Sneeze, A Symptom 


m FLAM FACULTY” 


Why not have another epidemic. Soon 
d with sneezes of every sort. Turia 
feminine sneezes; deep, base masculine sneezes; little 
coughs, big coughs, clearing of throats, etc. An im- 
perative ring of the bell quickly put an end to this. 
With rapidity this motley horde dispersed. Once in 
the section rooms, a notice reached us. The following 


vas the notice: F : 
Me “After this, luncheon will be eaten in the section 


rooms. Where more than six people are congre- 

gated in the corridors, each and every one shall 

stay one hour for the first offense, tai for the 

second, and three every time after that.” 

Ah. So ended our hope. Again we toil along the 
so-called flowery path of knowledge, and one and all 
mournfully say, “Woe is me, woe 1s me! 


of the “Flu.” 
the halls resounde 


Murder Mystery Moves 


The most stupendous crime that any Easterner, or 
Eastern itself, witnessed was committed on the 17th of 
October, 1918. 

Under the auspices of the sly, slippery, sleuth, Mr. 
Jett, two suspects have been kept under close surveil- 
ance. Mr. Jett stated that he would be willing to go 
without his tenth sandwich at lunch, in order to keep 
those suspected of this dastardly deed within the range 
of his eagle eye. 

The day of the crime was well suited to the deed. 
It was a dark, dank, dismal day; the very atmosphere 
had an air of foreboding. At three minutes after 12 
the news crashed upon us, or rather Mr. Jett did as a 
bolt from the threatening sky. 

The following is the way the murder was discovered. 
Mr. Jett was practicing a little jazz on his trombone 
in Room 8 (he jazzes for a little side issue when his 
marvelous master mind is not at work on some mys- 
tery), when the air and noise from his trombone and 
mouth combined raised several sheets of paper from 
the floor, and there lay the victim exposed to the eyes 
of our hero. After gazing upon the remains for sev- 
eral minutes, he finally reached the conclusion that it 
was a cold blooded, premeditated murder. Then our 


Marvelous Master Mind 


hero, trombone in hand, recklessly precipitated himself 
out of the room, dashed down the stairs one step ata 
time, and broke the terrible news to us. 

Mr. Jett says it looks as though the deceased were 
enticed to a round, slippery place and then given a 
shove, which led to his slipping, and thence to his 
premature death. At present, our sleuth informs us 
that he is not able to divulge the names of the suspects; 
therefore, we shall call them for the present, Dr, R—— 
and Mr. S—. 

We all place the greatest trust and confidence in the 
ability of Mr. Jett. We also wish to slate that we 
appreciate the sacrifice he is willing to make to get to 
the bottom of this crime. 

The following death notice was inserted by the rela- 
tives of the deceased: 


Obituary 
In sad but loving remembrance of Mr. Blue Bottle 
Fly, who ended this life suddenly on the 17th day of 
October. He leaves to mourn his death, Mr. and Mrs. 
Dragon Fly, Miss Butterfly, Mr, House Fly, Mr. Horse 
Fly, and his loving wife, Mrs. B. Bottle (nee Sheep) 
Fly, and a host of other relatives. 


All Fly Papers please copy. 
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Constitution of the Students of Eastern High School 


Preamble to Our Constitution 

We, the students of Eastern High School, in order 
to establish justice (to ourselves), to insure domestic 
tranquility (in the mixed section rooms), provide for 
our common defense, and pay up our debts, do hereby 
establish this Constitution. 

Article 1. The Faculty shall have printed, framed, 
and hung in a conspicuous place (under the jurisdic- 
tion of a committee of us all) the following: 

To Whom it May Concern: Know ye, that reposing 
special trust and confidence in the ability of the Stu- 
dents of Eastern High School, that we, the Faculty of 
the said Eastern High School, do, on this 21st day of 
September, 1918, decree that the ancient and cruel 
custom of home work shall be abolished. 

Sworn and subscribed to before me, an officer of the 
law designated to administer the oath. 

Hupson LaSAtte. 

My term expires 2000 A. D. 


Article 2. The present school day must be shortened. 
A school day shall begin at 11 a. m. and end at 1 p, m. 


Article 3. Resolved, That the Faculty arrange that 
an assembly of one hour be held every day, lasting 
from 11 a.m.to 12m. Furthermore, the Faculty shall 
be held strictly to this regulation—that no pupil shall 
become bored during this assembly; in other words, 
the Faculty must sce that there is sufficient amusement 
furnished. Failure to do so shall be punishable by not 
less than one year in College Algebra; the work during 
this term to be picked out by a committee appointed by 
the student body. 

Article 4. That our lunch period shall begin at 
12 m. and end at 12:45 p. m., and that there shall be 
dancing in the drill hall every day. 

Article 5. We shall pursue our studies diligently 
from 12:45 p. m. to 1 p. m., at which time we shall be 
dismissed. 

Article 6, That all marks shall be abolished. 

Article 7. That a pupil shall not be obliged to bring 
an excuse from his parent or guardian, when absent 
from school. 

Article 8. This Constitution is subject to amend- 
ment by a nine-tenths vote of us all. 


“To a Dude” 


Oh, Dude, oh, Dude, you gosh darn Dude, you 
think the world admires you. Your cane, your spats, 
your loud cravats, are foolish, frined, as you. You 
walk, you prance, you try to dance, but only seem 
absurd. Your foppish coat has got my goat, believe 
me, you're a bird. Oh, Dude, you Dude, gu blindly on, 
still thinking we admire you, and if you wait, ’twill be 
too late, to find we all despise you. (Finis. ) 


>> <4 
“Samples of Alliteration” 


Peerless Parker, the Ponderer. 

Relentless Rixie, the Remorseless One. 
Ruthless Robb, the Reckless Ruffian. 

Handy Haworth, the H’Eastern Hero. 
Enervating Emma, the Elixir of Energy. 
Mournful May, the Mistress of M’aldorf. 
Jazzy Jett, the Sandwich Juggler. — 
Dangerous Dawson, the Dare Devil. 

Shrimpy Shreve, the Shriveled Scrapper. 
Kid Kummings, the Konscientious Kommuter. 


“Lost” 


One Nalls, lost between February and June; prob- 
ably loss is due to flunks. Will party who found this 
kindly keep same, and receive reward from the Faculty 
and Student Body of E. H. S.? 

LOST—One ultra stylish youth; will answer to the 
name of Peaky. Same valued very highly at E. H. S. 
(as a fashion plate). Will pay reward to party who 
returns Peaky and his spats unharmed to Eastern. 

LOST—Four weeks of school between October and 
November. Faculty will pay reward for any infore:a- 


tion or any suggestion as to how to recover or make 
up this time. Apply Faculty, E. H. S. 


LOST—The privacy of our section rooms. Restore 
same to boys and receive undying gratitude. 


> 


“Found” 
FOUND—Another Haworth. 
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A Small Boy and a Memory 
Continued from page 13 A 
Simultaneously with the minister's “Amen, 
Marion’s hand was withdrawn from Tom's, and she 
lifted her face with a tremulous little smile playing 
about her lips. 
The rest of the opening exercises went smoothly 
enough, and at last the sermon was successfully 
launched. 3 
The warm, sweet, June air; the sunshine filtering 
through the stained glass, and the droning of the minis- 
ter’s voice, all served to make Willie's eyelids droop 
lower and lower. Sleepily he curled about and pil- 
lowed his head on Sister Marion’s lap and, with a 
contented little sigh, dropped off to sleep. His sister 
gently pushed the hair back from the flushed face and 
looking up at Tom, read something in his eyes that 
made her lower hers again to Millie's face. 
* 


It is a bleak night in France, and our Tom is on 
sentry duty. A suspicious little noise sounds from out 
in No-Man’s land. ‘Tom strains eyes and ears in an 
effort to ascertain the source of the noise. Just then 
some star shells burst and reveal a motionless waste. 
Tom relaxes a little and lets his mind wander. In 
his mind’s eye he sees Marion, sometimes as she looked 
the night of her last dance, or on the last walk to- 
gether; but most often it is the remembrance of the 
Picture she made sitting there in church that mem- 
orable Sunday morning with her mischievous little 
brother’s head in her lap, and the sunshine bringing 
out the gold tints in her hair and eyes. It is a picture 
that brings a tender, reminiscent smile to his lips, and 
helps make the long nights seem less nerve racking. 

Heven Brack, lla. 
p> <4 
Seniors Elect Officers 

A meeting of the Senior Class was held November 
12, in the Assembly Hall, under the supervision of 
Miss Moore. The following officers of the class were 
elected: 

Alan Dawson, president; Charlotte Bayly, vice 


president; Hester Boteler, secretary; Seymour Robb, 
treasurer. 


The following were clected members of the Pia 
Committee: 


Charles Litchfield, chai ; Ellis Haw 3s 
thy Williame chairman ; Ellis Haworth, Doro 


n >> <4 
Miss Moore: “Why is Buckingham Palace the 
cheapest ever erected ?” 


Student: “Because it was built for on i 
lent: © soverei 
and finished for another.” =f 


The Senior Friendship Club is doing work for the 
Red Cross, and is expecting to give a co-operative 
dance with the Nina Friendship, at a future date. 


School Gossip 


Marion Smith opened the door and In Flue Enza. 
Not original, but correct! 
m has cut out the “cuts” in this issue, 


¢ EASTERNE i . 
poke! d Mr. Hart's picture in the magazine, 


because we wante: 
z to work in a limousine— 


p Hin; 
Speaking of travelli @7rettt) Pension Office 


ask Eastern’s temporary 
gang. 

Albert Reed, on being asked for his subscription to 
‘THe EASTERNER, hauled out a $20 bill, 

Where did he get it, anyway? 


The theatrical star and genius, Minor Stout, has 
returned to take up book learning. We hope his 


presence this time will not be punctured by any exten- 


sive travels. 


Mr. Padgett gives us a ety one in Latin. He says 
that we can easily remember the verbs of the third and 
fourth conjugation as old maids, because they haven’t 


any beau (bo) in the future. 


Mrs. Doggett (at 9 o'clock) : 

“Where is Dorothy Williams?” : 
Bright Pupil: “She is downstairs in her locker.” 
Impossible, yea, how impossible! 


Miss Gardner says that she thinks all the girls on 
the War Correspondents’ Committee regard it as a 
Matrimonial Bureau! Can you blame us for wanting 
to write to young, handsome, and unmarried gentle- 
men? 


Mildred Mooney said that she would like to go to 
the University of Wisconsin; but after she looked it up 
on the map, she decided that Wisconsin was too near 
home. Now she is going to California. Why, oh, why, 
so far, far away? Don’t you like us any more? 


Margaret Burton to Edith Hodges: 

“Are you going to the Friendship dance?” 

Edith: “TI would like to, but I don’t see how I can, 
for all the tall boys have gone to war.” 

(There must be an inside meaning to that; do you 
get it?) 

Mr. Schwartz, to Emma: 

“Well, Miss Morganweck, how do you like the boys 
and girls in one section room?” 

Emma: “Oh, all right, but I don’t have any of the 
advantages, for they are all too far away from me.” 

Mr. Schwartz, greatly concerned: “We will have it 
changed.” 


EASTERN HIGH SCHOOL 


Alumni Notes 
Mary Bailey is attending Wood's. 
Margaret Beck is attending G. W. U. 
Elizabeth Ely is a student at Wellesley. 
William Donnelly entered Annapolis in July, 
Maud Bayles has a position in the Post Office, 
Maurine Trimble is working for the Government. 
Pearl Maloy is employed at the War Risk Bureau, 
Louise Ford is employed at the War Department, 
Ellen Keith is employed at the War Risk Insurance. 
Ethel Johnson is employed at the War Risk Bureau, 
Mahlon Selby is employed at the Fuel Administration. 
Edward Burns is attending the University of Michigan. 


Dorothy Shaner is a student at the University of 
Wisconsin. 

Florence Craven is a stenographer for the War Indus- 
tries Board. 


Annie Tresselt is employed as a stenographer for the 
Bureau of Education. 

William Thomas and Wilson Earnshaw are at Wash- 
ington and Lee University. 

Pearl Myer is working for the War Trade Board and 
attending G. W. U. at night. 

Anna Willis is employed by the Red Cross. 
attending G. W. U. at night. 

Sayde Goldberg is employed at the Pension Office and 
is attending G. W. U. at night. 

Helen Richards is employed at the War Department. 
She is attending G. W. U. at night. 

Mary Marquis is working at the Internal Revenue and 
taking an evening course at Wood’s. 

Minnie Jones is employed in a Congressman’s office. 
She is attending G, W. U. at night. 

Aileen Schubert is working for the War Risk Insur- 
ance and attending Strayer’s at night. 

Mabel Van Dyke is working at the Federal Trade 
Board and attending G. W. U. at night. 

Raymond Hann, Charles Lyons, and Butler Walsh are 
members of the S. A. T. C. at G. W. U. 


Mary Owen is employed at the Postoffice Department. 
She is taking an evening course at G. W. U. 


She is 


Cecilia Jump is a stenographer for the Southern 
Railway. She is attending G. W. U. at night 


Mary Allaband has a position in the Post Office De- 
partment. She is taking evening courses at G. W. U. 
and Wood's. 

Mildred Reynolds is employed at the Red Cross build- 
ing. She expects to enter training for a nurse at 
Garfield Hospital in March. 

Morton Neely and Alston Fisher are attending the 
Army and Navy Prep. School. They have received 
appointments to the Naval Academy. 


The following members of '18 are 


x7, 


the 


4 ttendi 
Wilson Nornal School: pacer 


Elizabeth Emmons, 
Bessie Wood, 
Dorothea Cook, 
Grace Bush, 

Ethel Lucas, 
Lurana Van Doren, 
Rose Smith, 
Dolores Sanders, 
Helen Ross. 


Marriages 
Lucy Berry, ex-’20, and Mr. Robert Ryan. 
Elsie G. McComas, '16, and Mr. James K. Howes. 
Jane Westesson, '11, and Mr. Roger White. 
Hazel Wells, '13, and Mr. Ralph E. Williams. 
Virginia Brinkley, '17, and Lieut. Robert Cupp. 
Ruth Sniffin, '10, and Mr. Paul Cromelin. 


Births 
To Mr. Walter Bradshaw and Mrs. Louise Sheiry 
Bradshaw, a daughter. 


To Lieut. Frank Greer and Mrs, May Mann Greer, a 
son. 


Deaths 
Eleanor Kerr Hardman, ’10. 
“Bobbie” Handy, son of Mr, and Mrs. Robert Handy. 
Talbert Smith, ’10. 
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Co-ed Section Rooms 


There have been changes in Eastern with the re- 
newing of school this Fall. Instead of the boys and 
girls having separate section rooms they are now seated 
together in the same section rooms. There has also 
been a change made in the seating in the Assembly 
Hall. Instead of the boys being on the south side, and 
the girls on the north, the boys of the separate sections 
are seated behind the girls of those sections. 


>> <4 


School News 


The following are members of the Boys’ Student 
Council for 1918: Carl Tyler, eighth semester; Sey- 
mour Robb, seventh semester (president) ; Humphrey 
Walsh, sixth semester; C. L. Parker, fifth semester; 
Hudson Lasalle (office), fourth semester; Herman P. 
Rassbach, third semester; E. A. Jarvis, second semes- 
ter; W. W. Conner, first semester. 
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This year, on account of the Spanish influenza epi- 
demic, the High Schools were compelled to abandon 
Football. Schools were closed about the time practice 
was to begin, and did not open for a month, so that it 
was too late in the season to start practice and then 
play the Championship Series among the different 
schools, 

The Basketball practice will begin on November i, 
and every boy in school is expected to come out for the 
school team. We want the boys in their first year t0 
come out for the team, and even though you cannot 
make the team, as you are not eligible, you will get the 
practice and have a good chance for the team the next 
year. We shall be greatly handicapped this season by 
the loss of our “all-star,” Thomas, though we still have 
two of our “E” men back, Reed and Litchfield. 

Coach Battersby is back again with us, and we all 
want to stand behind him, so that we may have as good 
a Basketball team as last year’s. We want every boy 
to see that his studies are up to the mark, come out and 
make the team, and help this year’s teams to become 
champions. We know that we have the smallest en- 
rollment of boys in the High Schools, but that does not 
matter, if in our school every boy is up in his studies, 
out for the team, and doing his best to make his team 
a winner. 

Let every Freshman and Sophomore come out for 
the teams, and get from the game all that a sportsman 
should, beside helping your school. The third and 
fourth year boys are supposed to have enough School 
Spirit and grit to make a team, or at least try for one. 

When the athletic tickets are given out, every one in 
school must subscribe. This, together with School 
Spirit, will go a long way toward making this a big 
year for Eastern Aan B. Dawson. 


The Corner Drug Store 


It couldn’t have been a year ago 
That a lot of the boys I used to know, 

Young fellows that ought to be making their way 
Earning a living, as I say, 

They hung around all through the day 

At the drug store on the corner. 

There was William Willetts, and Joe, and Bill, 

And Rob, Seth Thomkins, and old Jack Hill; 

And, most of all, skylarking Frank, 

He always was up to some funny prank ; 

And Silas, who was such a crank 

On model aeros, and John, and Hank, 

At the drug store on the corner. 

‘Today was a pretty sunshiny day, 

And I passed the drug store on the way 

To work. There was nobody ‘round, 

Still and quiet, not a sound, 

Not a living thing but Frank’s old hound, 
Dejected-like in a heap on the ground, 

At the drug store on the corner. 


Cause William Willetts, Joe, and Bill, 
Rob, Silas, Seth, Frank, Jack Hill, 

The whole bunch, and a hundred more, 
Have up, and left, and gone to war 

To fight and die on a foreign shore. 

It’s a land sight quieter than before 


At the drug store on the corner, 
Minor K. Stour, 
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Promising Outlook for Rifle Club 

‘The chances of a good Rifle Club this year look very 
promising indeed. The first meeting of the year was 
held Friday, November 8th, in Room 9, and there were 
thirty-one new members present, with a Probability of 
more later on. 

The officers of the club were elected as follows : 
Mr. Schwartz, president; Haworth, captain; Engle, 


assistant captain; Dawson, secretary, and Burns, 
treasurer. 


The first target practice will be held Friday, Novem- 
ber 15th, in the Gym. The dues have been raised to 
50 cents a semester on account of the advanced cost 
of cartridges. 

Nearly the whole of last year’s team is in school this 


year, and we should be able to give the other schools 
a run for their money. 


School Gossip 


A part of an epistle received by Miss Boyd from 
David Gates reads thus: 

“When I come back from France, what kind of a 
present shall I bring you? Helen Smith wants a 
Belgian orphan, and Dorothy Rohrer wants an Iron 
Cross. Now, let me know what you desire, so that 
I can seize it for you on my way to Berlin.” 

Miss Boyd, in hasty reply: 

“Please bring me a few gas masks for unnuly pupils, 
who insist in occupying the Library,” 

(Whom can she mean, anyway?) 
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A few evenings ago, a great crowd gathered around 
Buddy, as he unconsciously gazed about him with much 
vexation, Suddenly, the war workers heard him 
exclaim: “Oh, we don’t have this many people in 
Beanville, where I came from, and we don’t have to 
stand up on the street cars, either!” 

Something is wrong somewhere, but we don’t know 
what it is. 


Compliments of Miner Kennedy Stout 


A Girlin 116 
O, list, unto the story I repeat, 
A tale so true about a girl so sweet. 
"Twas on a perfect, golden, Autumn day, 
When to her home some friends did wend their way ; 
“O, come, and roam beneath the changing trees, 
And wander cross fields swept by autumn’s breeze.” 
But to their plea she answered in dismay, 
“T don’t see how ’tis possible to play, 
When there is History and French to do, 
Besides the Latin and the English, too. 
And so, much as I hate to stay at home, 
While you, through fields and meadows gaily roam, 
I must my mind to lessons bravely bend, 
And over book and paper all time spend.” 
And so from day to day and week to week, 
This maid does study and no pleasure seek. 
Yet, when her fickle, playful, foolish friends, 
"Bout dates and names, a dozen questions send, 
She whispers, “I don’t know a single one, 
For really, I have not a lesson done.” 
Of course, she knows them all, but will not say, 
She had to study and no time to play. 
And when reports come round, her’s shows all “E’s,” 
Her friends get only “G's,” and “F's,” and “D's,” 
ELten Simons, 11b. 
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After three months’ separation, with the thoughts 
of school thrust aside for pleasure or for war work 
for Uncle Sam, it is hard to collect our customary 
number of school magazines. Only a few exchanges 
have been received by THE EasTERNER this month. 
It is possible that the “Flu” is responsible for this, oF 
it may be that the editors in charge are so busy watch- 
ing for the “unconditional surrender” of our European 
autocrats that they have forgotten to surrender a Copy 
of their papers. 

We are pleased with those that have arrived. 


The Tripod, Trinity College, Hartford, Connecticut. 
—The Tripod sustains the dignity of Trinity College. 
Especially interesting is the description of the ninety- 
second Commencement with the procession, the degrees 
bestowed, the number of prominent persons present, 
and the stars on the Honor Flag. 

The Oahuan, Oahu College, Honolulu—The 
Oahuan is to be congratulated on the Commencement 


‘The illustrations would do credit to pro- 

The stories show ability and deep think- 
‘ophecy is exceedingly clever. Tak- 
t is one of the finest school papers 


number. 
fessionals. 
ing. The class pr 
ing it altogether, # 
that we have seen. 
The Gold and Blue, 
literary department seems we 


Salt Lake City, Utah—Your 
1 managed, although most 
of your stories have a tragic tendency Your best 
story is “The Other Wise Man.” The wit and humor 
scattered through the various departments are charm- 
ing. Your class reports are especially worthy of praise. 
The Polytechnic, Troy, N. Y.—The Polytechnic is 
for its patriotism. Every article 


to be commended 4 Ty artic 
breathes patriotism. Your class is surely doing its bit 


at this time. 

The High Life, Long Beach, California—The High 
Life deserves three cheers for its $825,000 bond quota. 
The plan for teaching citizenship is particularly good. 
The jokes deserve mention 


Camp Fire Notes 


Oceta—Desire has enjoyed several pleasant excur- 
sions during the recent enforced vacation. 

The first excursion took them to Bluemont, Vir- 
ginia. The party consisted of six girls and the guar- 
dian, Miss Merrill, They camped three days at Mr. 
Hart’s cottage, which he so generously lent them. 
While there, the girls learned to cook, went nutting, 
and hiked to Bear’s Den. It would be hard to say 
what they didn’t do. They came home Monday, the 
22nd, marching back to the station from the shack, 
which was three miles up the mountain side. They had 
full packs and marched in a style rivaling any group 
of doughboys. The girls want to thank Mr. Hart for 
his kindness. 

Beginning Thursday, October 24th, six of the girls 
camped for several days at the Tepee. During the 
four evenings spent there, they learned to set up a tent, 
studied the stars, and worked on the layette assigned 
them by the Red Cross. Each moming the girls rose 
at dawn and prepared a remarkable breakfast. 

At the weekly meeting of the Camp Fire, November 


bth, they planned the year’s work. Election of officers 
was set for the 12th of November. They were not at 
all modest when they decided how much of Eastern’s 


Red Cross work they would assume. 
We extend our hearty greeting to the Misses Cooks 


from the Camp Fire of Ohio. E. V. D. 
b> <4 


On Nothing At All 
Last night I sat and thought and thought and thought, 
But nothing came to me which I'd been taught. 


All through my mind was darkness, black as night, 
And I was being troubled by a fright. 
"Twas nearing midnight, and the light burned low, 
The others were in bed way long ago. 
I had no other lessons, not a one, 
My precious time I'd spent to get this done 
Alas! who knows to what his fate shall fall? 
I could not write on anything at all! 
Myrtte Coox, 11b, 
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Military Notes 


Another year is here, and the Cadets of Eastern are 
again beginning their good work! 

Eastern has always shown a fine spirit toward the 
Cadets, and we are counting on that spirit to help us 
this year in organizing wo full six squad companies. 

There are 140 boys at Eastern this year, and 112 are 
needed for the two companies. At our first Cadet 
Assembly, only 90 boys were present. Now, out of 
the remaining 50, we must have 22 more. Here js your 
chance, Eastern! ‘Trot out some School Spirit and 
22 more Cadets! 
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Capt. A. Zane Pyles Dies From His Wounds 


Dr. and Mrs. R. A. Pyles have been officially notified 
of the death of their son, Capt. A. Zane Pyles, on Oc- 
tober 14, from wounds received at the front. 

Captain Pyles was educated in the Public Schools 
of Washington, graduating from Eastern High School 
at the age of 15. Four years later he was graduated 
from Harvard with high honors. He was on the 
editorial staff of both the Crimson and the Lampoon, 
college papers, to which he contributed many articles. 
Three years later, he re-entered the university, gradu- 
ating from the Law School in 1917. This year he was 
admitted to the Philadelphia bar. 

He attended both training camps at Plattsburg and 
was commissioned from the first officers’ training 
camp at Fort Myer. From there he was ordered to 
Camp Sevier, South Carolina, where he was promoted 
to first lieutenant, and was commissioned to form the 
intelligence department, of which he was made head. 
He sailed overseas May 11, and one month later, by 
General Pershing’s order, received his commission as 
captain in the 118th Infantry. 

His father, Dr. R. A. Pyles, was major and surgeon 
in the Spanish-American War, and Ins grandfather, 
Dr. J. Pemberton Zane, was a surgeon in the Civil 
War. 


In a recent letter home, Captain Pyles wrote: 

“Whatever comes, these soldiers of America must 
always stand representatives in a far land, of all that 
has ever been of the noble and the brave and the true. 
As adjutant, I have come in close contact with the 
highest of England, Scotland, and Belgium, but none 
of them are half so inspiring (in my eyes) as these 
straight-glancing soldiers of our, who greet the Ger- 
mans’ iron messengers with cheers.”—Evening Star. 
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Willard S. Small, Jr., is attending the Marine Avia- 
tion School at Harvard. 


€ameron Burton, ’17, is a member of the S. A. T. C. 
at George Washington University. 


Clyde M. Shreve, ’16, has entered the Red Cross 
Motor Service as first lieutenant. He is on his way 
overseas. 


George W. English, '16, is a second lieutenant in the 
United States Infantry. He is stationed at Camp 
Grant, Illinois. 


“Doc” Davidson, ‘15, is one of nine men who have 
been chosen to attend the officers’ training camp at 
Fortress Monroe. 


Franklin Speer, ‘17, is a second lieutenant in the 
United States Infantry. He has been stationed at 
the University of New York, New York City. 


Charles M. Boteler, '16, has received a second lieu- 
tenancy in the United States Infantry, and has been 
Stationed at the University of Virginia as a rifle 
instructor. 


Eastern Up in the Air 


Among the airmen who have recently been flying 
over Washington are four former Eastern boys, Clyde 
Dunnington, 1905; Osmund Barr, 1913; William 
Gwin, ex-1916, and Leslie Bagby, ex-1916. Captain 
Dunnington is at present stationed at Bolling Field, 
Anacostia, D. C., and may be seen almost any afternoon 
making a flight over the city. Ensign Gwin has also 
made many flights. 
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A CODE 


H. M. WALSH. 


It was half-past two. In three hours more, Sadie 
Perkins would be at her destination, which was San 
Francisco. She had just laid down the third of the 
magazines she had purchased at Los Angeles. She 
had learned how Cubic Poetry could be used in the 
culinary art, and why the boys in the trenches pre- 
ferred horse-radish to all other seasonings, and so, 
having consumed all the knowledge to be found in the 
magazines, she threw the last in the seat opposite and 
tried to doze away. 

Now, I'm sorry I can’t tell you abort Sadie’s beau- 
tiful golden hair, her deep blue eyes, her bewitching 
dimple, and her prettily turned ankle. I’m sorry } 
can’t tell you about all these, but I must stick to fact, 
and the less said about Sadie’s physiogomy and anat- 
omy, the better. A baseball had early changed the 
natural direction of Sadie’s nose, and an ever increas- 
ing crop of freckles obtained from outdoor life had 
never ceased to increase, and all persuasions with 
beauty creams and lotions had failed. A small pair 
of ugly green eyes were incessantly laughing at every- 
body and everything. To sum up these facts, Sadie’s 
appearance had never encouraged romance ; and, as she 
once said herself, “she didn’t give a kitty,” or words to 
that effect, which I can’t repeat here. 

By profession, Sadie was a telegraph operator and 
had been employed for three months in Los Angeles, 
but at the appearance of an equally good operator with 
better looks, Sadie was requested to resign, for tele- 
graph operators, as typists, are sometimes chosen for 
ornamental purposes. For this reason, Sadie was 
beating it home to San Francisco. 

Tt was then that we found Sadie trying to doze 
away. But a minute later, she changed her mind, for 
she became very interested in a fat lady with a red 
nose, feeding pumpkin pie out of a market basket, 
which she held on her lap, to seven children. The pie 
looked very appetizing ; and almost subconsciously she 
tapped on the train window with an opal ring, in dots 
and dashes, “I want some pumpkin pie.” Then she 
heard a tapping on the window in back of hers. She 
was rather startled, and did not listen to what it was 
at first, and so the unknown person in back of her 
tapped it again, “Why don’t you buy some?” 

Sadie did not know whether to consider it a flirtation 
or not, never having flirted, though I dare say she 
would have if it had not been for a misdirected base- 
ball some thirteen years previous. Her mother had 
cautioned her not to allow strange men to speak to her 


on the train when she had left for Los ee a it 
is with the deepest regret that I aye to acknowle Ige 
her caution was needless. “But, thought ae “it 
might be a woman.” Then she thought of turning 

d and staring at the mysterious person, but 
ate d tapped back, “Where?” 


changed her mind, ani i 
“From the red-nosed lady, tapped the stranger. 


e d Sadie. 
“She's none to spare, returned » 
ee got lovely red hair, but I’m tired of the back 
of your head.” The stranger changed the subject. 
“You're getting personal,” tapped Sadie. 


“What's your name?” 

“Sadie Perkins. What's 
answered. $ 

“You'll never know- 

“Tf you don't tell me, I'll g' 
get some pumpkin pie.” 


“7'll go with you.” ; : 
“No, you won't, You wouldn’t want to if you saw 
s 


yours,” Sadie artlessly 


9 into the dining car and 


me.” : Lar 
“T'd go anywhere with any one having red hair like 
yours.” 
“It’s a wig.” 
“Pretty wig.” 


the dining car to get some pie.” 


“Well, I’m going to 
» And the stranger made a noise 


“So am I, Come on. 
as if to rise. 

So Sadie let down her veil and picked up a magazine 
to hide her face. She wasn't going to let her only 
flirtation fall through. But, the stranger walked 
straight by, without stopping. A few moments passed 
and Sadie also went out to the dining car. She went 
to an unoccupied table and waited. Then there came 
the tapping of a fork on a plate, so clear and uncanny 
it reminded her of the tapping at a spiritualist meeting. 

“Are you the little red-haired girl?” 

Sadie, desiring to put him off the track, aid not 
answer. 

“Tf you order pumpkin pie, I'll know whether you 
are or not.” 

“Well, I’ve ordered it,” answered Sadie, knocking 
her fork gently against her plate so that the other 
diners would not notice it. 

“T'm coming over to your table.” 

“No, you're not.” 

“Yes, I am.” 

“Tf you do, I'll leave.” 

“All right,” answered the stranger, beaten. 

After she had been served, she returned to the pa lor 
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car, and there they continued their conversation, 
three hours of laborious tapping passed quickly, and in 
the scuffle that always precedes the arrival of a 
Sadie passed out without the stranger's fj 

Sadie was rather glad to see her mother, 
she had inherited her green eyes, and her 
whom she had inherited her red h; 
Lut not his wooden leg, and three d 
a job. 

“What's your name?" asked the man at the office: 

“Sadie Perkins,” she answered, : 

“Well, at last; I've found you.” 

Now, I'm awfully sorry that I can’t finish this story 
the way I wanted to, and the way I know you want 
me to; but, as I said at the start, we must have the 
naked truth, the truth, the whole truth, and nothing 
but the truth. It is cruel to Say so, but the man, after 
he had seen her, was glad that he hadn't gone aves to 
her table, in the dining car. 

“Found me,” said Sadie, 
for?” 

“Why, I was looking for a 
all. You're hired.” 


‘The 


train, 
nding her, 

, from whom 
father, from 
air, and disposition, 
lays later applied for 


in consternation, “What 


good operator, ‘That's 


>< 


Moral Codes 


In very olden times, three men with wreaths of laurels, 

Who thought themselves most clever, 

Formed three different codes of morals, 

First, was the code of the man who loved 
all its joys, 

Who sought the hectic pleasures, 

Amid bright lights and noise. 

Then the code of the man so good. 
was his aim; 

Perfection morally he sought, 

Not joy, nor wealth, nor fame, 

And third, the man who would be Wise; 
learned in all lore, 

He spent his time in study, 

So that he might know more. 


1 Living and 


, Self-betterment 


though 


Now, the man who sought out pleasure, sought on and 
could not find ; 

And the one who sought Perfection, to his worst faults 
remained blind ; 

And the more the man who studied learned, the less he 
found he knew. 

So they all got, at last, completely left, 

‘The same as me and you. 


Miner Kennepy Stour, '19. 
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Youngest Captain in Medical Corps 
The honor of being the youngest captain in the 
Medical Corps of the Army belongs to a graduate of 
Eastern, E. Clarence Rice, 12, the founder of the Rice 
Medal for excellence in marksmanship in the Eastern 
Rifle Club. Captain Rice is the joint author of a re- 
cent treatise, published by the American Medical As- 
sociation, “Anthrax at Camp Hancock, Georgia,” 
based on his investigations in bacteriology while there 
He has since been detailed to take charge of the bac- 
teriological laboratory at Camp Mills, prior to overseas 
service. 
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The Quick Step 


Trim and tight, carbines bright, 
Our boys come down the street ; 

One, two, three, four, 
Chorus the hundred feet. 

The Eastern High Cadets go by, 
The boys who can't be beat. 


Full of fight, stepping light, 
Our boys will never lag; 
One, two, three, four, 
Taut lines that never sag. 
The boys of F’, the boys of G 
March to bring back the flag. 


In cold, dark night, with no fright, 
Over the fields of France; 

One, two, three, four, 
Never a backward glance, 

Into the guns of the terrified Huns, 
Our Eastern boys advance. 


Miner K. Srovt. 
=><s 


Havenner (toiling over math. problems) to Engel: 
“This problem looks about~as cheerful to me as a 


barrel of sour pickles looks to a person® with the 
mumps.” 


Editor: “I can’t use your poem, but you might leave 
your address.” 

Bard: “If you don’t take the poem, I shan’t have 
any address."—Boston Transcript. 


Slatts: “What are you doing with all those charts 
and timetables?” 

Nalls: “Those charts are lists of the various meat- 
less, wheatless, and butterless days in the various 
States. I’m trying to figure out a trip whereby I can 
get a ham sandwich once a month.” 
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A Sign of Descent 


“Aw, say, Mother, can't you give me something to 
do?” pleaded Richard King, (best known as “Pat’’) of 
his mother, 

“Run along, Dicky; I’m busy. Haven't you some- 
thing to read? I’m very sorry it’s too rainy to go out. 
‘These Pekin rains do last so long, But I must see to 
it that Roku Yeu finishes this dress properly.” 

Pat’s father was an American consular official at 
Peking. Mrs. King was deeply immersed in the mys- 
teries of dressmaking for the next official “season,” 
while her only son, about 12 years old, wandered 
around, with nothing to do, in the large, pleasant house 
which was just outside the walls of the “Forbidden 
City.” 

Finally, Pat settled in a corner of the dining room 
with a steel construction set. The house was a very 
old one, and had been purchased by Mr. King before 
he had sent to the United States for his wife and son. 
The floor was only a few inches above the ground, and 
was made of blue and white tiles, beautifully laid. 

As Pat sat on the tiles, uncovered by any carpet, 
he observed a small crack around one blue tile. In all 
other parts of the room the cementing of the tiles was 
extraordinarily good, and this crack drew Pat's atten- 
tion. Following up the crack, he found that it sur- 
rounded only four or five tiles, a space of about 16 
Taking one of his solid steel bars, he 
began to tap the floor. No; seemingly, there was no 
hollow beneath the space enclosed by the crack. Yet 
where Pat listened with his ear close to the floor he 
did (or fancied he did) detect a slightly “dead” sound. 

Fetching a flat knife, he attempted to pry loose one 
of the tiles, but this was more easily thought of than 
done, and Pat spent a good half hour loosening one 
tile. Finally, however, he had the five tiles out. Un- 
derneath the tiles was a layer of fine white sand, and 
underneath the sand were rocks, and below them were 
some heavy boards, 

“Whew!” gasped Pat as, blowing and dirty, he 
paused before removing the boards. He removed the 
boards and was startled to find himself looking into a 
hole, measuring about 14 inches on each side, and 18 
inches deep. 

Inside was a package, wrapped in beautifully em- 
broidered satin. He lifted the thing out and set it on a 
small taboret nearby. Then he carefully removed the 
silk, revealing a tapestry of gold, silver, and pale green 
threads. Underneath that was a piece of oiled silk, 
embroidered with many cherry blossoms. All these 
were crushed and folded around the package, as though 


to protect it from any knocks and bumps. Then there 


square inches. 


est wood paper, finer than the 
tissue, and covered entirely 
g. Pat. was familiar with 
but knew nothing of the 


was a layer of the fin 
most delicate American 
with fine Chinese writin 


i ds, 
many spoken Chinese wores, 
ae Therefore, this sheet, the key of the whole 


discovery, was absolutely Greek to him. When this 
was removed, Pat revealed to his eyes the most marvel- 
ous piece of carving he had ever seen, although he had 
seen many wonderful pieces when he had gone curio- 
hunting with his curio-loving parents. 

Tt was a pagoda, measuring about 4 by 5 inches at the 
base, and about 10 inches high, carved with lacy and 
airy fretwork, in the rarest of creamy soapstones, and 
brilliantly polished. It was some time before he could 
recover from his admiring wonder of this bit of human 
handiwork. At last, however, he discovered that the 
front of the pagoda lifted off as though it were a box, 
as indeed, it was, Inside the box was a key. 

The useful part of the key was of a metal common 
enough, but the handle was a miracle of steel and gold 
and silver Damascene work. Pat gazed at the key, 
fascinated. 

What further wonders might it not reveal? But 

where did it fit? That was the question for Pat to 
solve. 
Looking again down into the hole, he noted that the 
flooring of the hole was also wood. Raising the planks, 
he saw below a small lacquered door, with an orna- 
mental keyhole, set in a plain wood jamb. Fitting the 
key into the keyhole, he slowly turned it and pulled 
open the little door. Thus, it disclosed yet another 
package wrapped in embroidery. He began to care- 
fully unwrap it and soon he found a small “puzzle 
box.” This one was of small pieces of rare woods and 
metals, carefully inlaid. In places there flashed emer- 
alds and rubies. 

Knowing the secrets of innumerable “puzzle boxes,” 
Pat did not anticipate much trouble in opening the box, 
but it was some time before he found the first sliding 
panel. It was in the shape of a wooden chest. One 
side of the base slid to the right, one panel of the slide 
slid down and revealed a small space containing a 
drawer. ‘To open the drawer in order to use the key 
it contained and then to press certain spots and slide 
other panels to find the keyhole, took much of Pat's 
time, but soon he had the box open and was gazing 
on the wonderful ring it held, which lay alone on a 
pillow of crushed purple velvet. 

The ring was the shape of a dragon coiled and the 
mouth contained only one jewel, this being one im- 
mense ruby which alone made the ring of great value. 
_ On Pat's finger, it covered fully two-thirds of his 
finger. Realizing that the paper must say something 
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concerning the ring, Pat closed the hole and, after tell- 
ing his mother of his discovery, waited impatiently for 
the return of his father. 

His father read the writing on the paper of wood, 
and then translated it to his waiting family. He first 
explained that he had bought their house from the son 
of a man, Ku Ichi Ni, who had been of the Imperial 
party during the last revolution, but who had been 
forced to flee for his life. 

‘The paper was a letter to a man, Chu Wong Tien by 
name, who had also been an Imperialist. Evidently 
Tien had previously received instructions from Ni as 
to how to reach the concealed treasure, and the enclosed 
letter which Mr. King held was a history of the ring 
and directions for returning it to the rightful owners. 
The ring was very old and was one worn solely by the 
Imperial ruler of the Chinese empire as the sign of 
his direct ancestral descent from the goddess of the 
moon. Ni had stolen the ring, fearing that the reyo- 
lutionists would get it and do harm to the sacred relic. 

Ni had hidden it, firmly believing that the king would 
return to his throne eventually, but, in fact, all mem- 
bers of the royal family were later killed. When forced 
to flee, Ni had confided his secret to Tien, but for some 
reason or other the ring had never been removed. 

Without doubt, Pat’s “find” was his own, for all 
possible owners were dead Jong ago. Among his 
mother’s most treasured embroideries are certain very 
wonderful and old ones; and his father’s box of im- 
portant papers contains a piece of thin paper covered 
with minute Chinese characters, while all Pat’s friends 
admire the wondrous ring which is reached by such a 
long trail through the mysteries of the “puzzle box.” 
And every visitor stops to praise the pretty cream- 
colored Chinese pagoda in the glass cabinet in the King 
library. 
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Locals 
Slackers—The girls who bestow sweet smiles on the 
boys for several sheets of paper. 


Emma claims she will have to do a lot of “vamping” 
to get ahead of all the girls at Eastern this year. 


Walsh: “Say, Al, where'd y’ git th’ black eye?” 
Reed: “I was chasin’ that new kid next door, an’ 
I caught ‘im,” 


Found in a letter from one of our boys: 
“I am sorry I cannot tell you where I am, because 
I am not allowed to; but I venture to state that I am 
not where I was, but where I was before I left here 
to go where I have just come from? ? ? ? 2?” 
—The Federal Employee. 


Table of Contents 


Photograph .... 
Advertisements ... 
A Successful Career .. Peeaena 
Honor Bestowed on Our Scholars 
United War Work Campaign .. 
Our School Songs......... 
Eastern in the Great War - 
The Call of Autumn .. 
Thanksgivinig ... 
Editorials 
A Small Boy and a Memory 
The Scare Head......... 
School Gossip .. 
Alumni Notes . 
School News 
Athletics .......... 
The Corner Drug Store . 
Rifle Notes . 
Ballad ... 
Exchange .. 
Camp Fire Notes 
Cadet Notes .... 


Moral Codes ....... 
A Sign of Descent .. 
The Code 


Samples of Respect 


Miss Monk to Freshman: “Report to Mr. Havenner 
in Room 8, and he will explain what you are to do.” 
Freshman: “But, Miss Monk, I don’t know the 


an 
Alta Chaffee, to classmate: “The only time that I’m 

bright is when I’m under a gas or electric light.” 
How about the sun when it shines on her? 


Emma, returning borrowed pencil to Engel: 
“Thanks for the pencil; I am going to get a new one 
in a few weeks, when my father gets his raise.” 


Miss Shelp, to Stancell: “Mr. Stancell, what do you 
understand when you see a radical sign?” 

Stancell (after hard thinking): “Nothing!” 

That’s what we call bright. 


Mr. Schwartz (in section room): “What's the mat- 
ter with you, Newton; every time you look at Benner, 
you smile?” 

Bebe (next aisle): “That's nothing; the first time 
I looked at Mr. Schwartz, I laughed! ! 
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A Bit of Misplaced School Gossip 


“You don’t need to answer the ‘phune, Mother; I 
know it’s Florence after her assignment in English. 
She never takes it down.” 

“Now don't talk all evening, Betty,” admonished her 
Mother, but Betty was already answering the phone. 

“Hello!” 

“Hello,” came over the line. 

“Ye—es, my love.” 

“Er—ah,” then a choking cough. 

“You've caught cold, ma chere. I told you you 
would. The idea of wearing chiffon sleeves this kind of 
weather,” 

“Well, what I called up to ask was——” came in a 
rather strange tone, “what is——” 

“Oh, I know that. You want your English assign- 
ment.” 

“How did you guess it?” came wonderingly. 

“My woman's intuition, I reckon. Florence, you 
don’t know how much your voice sounds like that new 
boy’s. You know—the one that’s in our English, and 
who came in a week ago.” 

“Well, that’s not very strange, considering—” 

“Excuse me, but don’t you think he is good looking? 
Jessie Brower just raves over him. She told me in 
Math. today that she was going to do her best to get 
acquainted before the A. S. F. dance. That's what 
was in that note she insisted in throwing across the 
room to me. But, to resume, I told her that you and I 
had first pick, because we saw him first. And I know 
you dont’ want him, because you like them dark and 
medium-sized, and he is tall and light, so I guess it's 
up to me to take him.” 

“Well, I am sure——” 

“Don’t interrupt me, dearest. I’ve some more news. 
Mary Hayden has a case on him, too. Today, coming 
out of French, when she had made sure that Saunders 
was just back of her, she dropped her handkerchief. 
He picked it up, of course, and Mary’s thanks took up 
half of the distance to Math. and her apologies for 
her carelessness the other half. Saunders couldn't 
get a word in edgewise, and he kept getting redder 
and redder. When Mary had to stop for want of 
breath, he explained that he hadn’t his Algebra with 
him, and would she please excuse him till he got it. 
Mary looked daggers at me when I giggled, but I had 
been right behind them all the way and I just couldn't 
help it. Imagine any of the other boys being too 
polite to interrupt. It seems that new boys are always 
polite, but after they are here a few months it all 
wears off. I wonder if we can’t preserve a little polite- 
ness in him. Let’s try, Flo. I think I’d like him real 
well if he stayed polite. He’s so sort of distinguished 
looking; so sort of different, don’t you know.” 


i bell. Oh, are 
te it a minute, there's the door! pale 
ol eelog, Mother? Who is it? Florence? Why: 
vyhy—! ce!” ; 

OS oalite young man at the other end of the line, 
who with very pink ears was just beginning to enjoy 

this one-sided conversation about himself, heaved a 

be the game was up. 


i knew 
regretful sigh, for he wile PR eiareete 
5 yoice came faintly o 
Pretty eect eee 62 to 80, omitting pages 77 


‘phone. “It’s from page 
and 78, and (more emph 
your fault, but please don’t ever 


hatically), I know it wasn’t 
call me up again.” 
HELEN Brack, 1la. 
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The Ballad 


We had to write a ballad short 
For English Class today; 
But how I ever did that thing 

I’m sure I cannot say. 


I had to think and think aa think, 
Until my brain was numb; 

I eianioed thoughts from everywhere, 
Before that rhyme would come. 


O teacher dear, it doth appear 
As though you were unkind, 

To make a rule that out of school 
I should thus tax my mind. 


But now, to work: I must not shirk; 
This ballad I must write, 

For if I don’t the teacher won't 
Within her book indite 

Abetter mark, than I — But hark! 
I think I see the light. 


I'll take her to a lovely nook 
Beside a forest run; 
There is a living ballad there, 
Then will my work be done. 
Dorotuy D. RouRER, 
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Girls’ Glee Club 


The Girls’ Glee Club is flourishing. The thirty girls 
who compose its personnel run lightly upstairs every 
Monday at 3 o’clock and show as much life in their re- 
hearsals as though they had not been working for six 
hours already. 

We are looking forward to assemblies which will be 
enlivened by some donation from the Music Depart- 
ment of the school. 

The following are members of the Girls’ Glee Club: 
Thelma Gould, G. Cook, M. Cook, M. Davis, R. Rives, 
H. Carroll, M. Bixler, M. A. Jones, O, Ramsey, H. 
Grosvenor, H. Burton, H. Halsey, G. Belfield, R. 
Butler, F. Heslet, L. Hill, N. Weishaupt, M. Harrill, 
L. Higgins, L. Chapin, A. Marceron, E. Morgenweck, 
H. Clark, M. McKenzie, C. Bailey, C. Willey, R. Tan- 
cill, M. Mooney, M. Burton, A. Chaffee, K. Beck. 
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The Orchestra 
The Orchestra has begun rehearsals, and Promises to 
eclipse in its work even the splendid efforts of last 
year. There are about sixteen members, among them 
some splendid violinists. 


Jett is holding up the brass section, but hopes to be 
reinforced by another trombone, which suffered in 
traveling from Ohio, but which hopes to be out of the 
repair shop by the time snow flies, 

We also have promise in the wood-wind section of a 
clarinet, provided we can persuade a certain young man 
that his efforts will be much appreciated in the Wash- 
ington High School Orchestra as in that of a Kansas 
City school. We hope to have a close rival of our erst- 
while clarinetist, Mr. Patrick, with whom we parted at 
the beginning of the war most regretfully. 

The following are the members of the Orchestra: 
Violins, Virginia Ballinger, Mildred Dorset, Alta 
Grabil, Nettie Van Doren, Arthur Corwin, Lewis 
Davy, Lester Engel, Robert E. Lee, Herman Rassback, 
James Stancill ; cornet, Arthur Fisher ; piano, Reginald 
Newton; saxophone, Miller Searl. 


On 
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Boys’ Glee Club 


At last the fellows are going to have a chance to 
occupy a place of importance and dignity on the stage. 
We have a Glee Club. Laugh if you will, but it is a 
Glee Club, nevertheless. We are small as yet, but our 
motto is, “Watch us grow.” We have only one regret, 
and that is that Buck Walsh and Bill Earnshaw are not 
in this new organization. 

The present members of the Glee Club are as follows: 
First tenors, R. Carter, L. Davie, C. Litchfield, Kauf- 
man, B. Hardy; second tenors, C. Lanaham, L, Engel, 
N. Brewer, G. Newman, Burns; first basses, R. J. 
Newton, A. Dawson; second basses, O. Kanngiesser, 
W. Rice, F. Thames. 

With this organization under way, we hope that by 
Christmas we shall be able to give a few Christmas 
carols for the school’s approval. Here’s hoping we may 
have many more candidates and that our new institution 
will prove as great a success as every other enterprise 
Eastern has undertaken. 
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J. R. FERRIS 


Dealer in 


Coal, Wood, Ice and Gasoline 
651 A Street Southeast 


The FASHION SHOP 


Two Stores--Uptown, I&th and G, next to Keith’s. 


BETTER MEN’S WEAR 


Downtown, 9th & E, opposite 


Crandall’s. 


Caterers of Wearing Apparel to the well dressed Washingtonian 


Bendheim’s Department Store 


The Popular Store of Southeast Washington 
Telephone Lincoln 2409-3 


543 and 543 1-2 EIGHTH STREET SOUTHEAST 


HERMANN’S GINGER ALE IS FAMOUS. 
Have You Tried It? 


A. G. HERRMANN 
Manufacturer of High Class Lemon Soda, Nectar, 
Sarsaparilla, Root Beer 
FACTORY, 750 to 754 TENTH STREET S. E. 


BR, H. REAMY 
Columbia Grafonolas and Sewing Machines 
CASH OR CREDIT 


Repairing Neatly and Promptly Done 
623 Pennsylvania Ave. S.E, Phone Lincoln 3672 


Weller’s Drug Store 


DRUGS—SODA—CANDY—CIGARS 
KODAKS AND FILMS 
EIGHTH AND I STREETS SOUTHEAST 


Friedlander Bros. 
428 Ninth Street Northwest 
OUTFITTERS TO MEN AND YOUNG MEN | 
AT POPULAR PRICES 


Class pins and trophies 
Cvwards § Zanner 
Jewelers 
432 7th Street, . TH 
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Sunday Nighters! °" “rour'nox or Cand 


CG. G. Van Emon’s 


AUTOMOBILE SUPPLIES 


Fries, Beall and Sharpe Co. 


SHEET METALS 


734 TENTH ST, N. W. 
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Main 3806 | 


Lincoln Park Drug Store 13th and Bast Capitol Sts 
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SCHOOL SUPPLIES 


HEADQUARTERS FOR HE YEAR ROUND 


ICE CREAM SODA ALL 


George J. Geiger 


PHARMACIST 
Sixth and B Streets Northeast 


Edward A. Helsman 


PHARMACIST 


Ninth and East Capitol Sts, | Washington, D. C. 


JOIN the D. C. N. G. 
Company C 
“L” STREET ARMORY 


DRILLS TUESDAY AND SATURDAY NIGHTS 


DECORATORS 


M. G. COPELAND CO. 
AWNINGS AND FLAGS 
409 Eleventh Street N. W. | Washington, D. ©. 
Telephones Main 3410-3411 
WINDOW SHADES 


TENTS 


CANVAS COVERS 


LOUIS A. EVERETT 
HATTER AND FURNISHER 
223 Pennsylvania Avenue Southeast 


With Every Purchase We Say 
SATISFACTION OR MONEY BACK 


| 
‘ 
| STOVE AND FURNACE PARTS 
{ 
T 
BARBER & ROSS 


HARDWARE CUTLERY TOOLS 
AUTOMOBILE SUPPLIES 
HOUSE FURNISHINGS—— 


ELEVENTH AND G STREETS NORTHWEST 


Horner’s Pharmacy 


FIFTH AND EAST CAPITOL STS. 


“WE CLEAN CLEAN” 


We Make Your Clothes. We Dry-clean Your Clothes. 


Weare the Clothes Doctors. 


PERRY./, BROTHERS 


Telephone Lincoln 625. S.E. Cor. 8th and East Capitol Sts. 


Confectionery. 


Lunch Room. 


Thompson Drug Co. 


EIGHTH AND E STREETS SOUTHEAST 


Cc. C. PURSELL 
BOOKSELLER AND STATIONER 
807 G STREET NORTHWEST 
Standard and Popular Books, Sunday School 
Supplies. Blank Books and Stationery. 
Lunch Room. 
MRS. A. REISINGER 
BASEMENT 
EH S 
Confectionery 


Smart Hats and Haberdashery 


: Th e Mod e For College-Cut Clothes and the 


ELEVENTH AND F STREETS 


ADAM DIEGELMANN 
CHOICE MEATS AND GROCERIES 


i Noda C ST. SE. 


eee wees: 


PHONE LIN. 402 


ee) 


ee 


oo 
| 5. Bann S0nsCo. 
“THE BuSY CORNER” PENNA AVEAT ATH ST 
Three 


Patriotic Urged by the Council of National Defense 


E 
Christmas Wee cee ca ek et ONE 


x thereby creating a shortage of help, a condition which will prob- 
ably grow worse instead of better in the next few months. 

Suggestions Therefore, the Council of National Defense urges that Christmas 
Shopping be done in October and November as well as in Decem- 

Zz ber, so that an incrense of the Sales Force will not be necessary, 


They further urge that Christmas Giving, except to the Children, 
be confined to useful articles. 


1st--Do Christmas —They request that, wherever possible, Shoppers Carry Their 
. Purchases With Them, in the further interests of Labor Con- 
Shopping Early eration 
—It is possible, by bearing in mind these requests, to keep 
2nd--Purchase G alive the generous and centuries old custom of Christmas giving, 
Useful Gifts and do it Patriotically, and without endangering the interest of 
the Nation, 
Srd--Carry Parcels —It is at the request of the Council of National Defense 
4 that we place these facts before you ,and we trust these sugges: |} 
With You tions will meet with a hearty response. ¢ 
Pete tnenenen eee nent teen eee ee eee eee ee eee ate Srna, 
VISIT THE—— 
| YOUNG LADIES’ SHOP 
FOR EXCLUSIVE STYLES OF 
Gowns, Coats and Suits at Moderate Prices 
9 
“INDIVIDUALITY IS OUR MOTTO” 
1217 G Street Northwest 


A CONVENIENT CORNER TO BUY YOUR. 
Cor. Oth anil Clothing, Hats, Furnishing 
— Wwe Everything for the Young Fellow at the Right Price 
oO AA SARaOG Bui eo | 


William J. Brewer # Printer and Stationer 


664 PENNSYLVANIA AVE. 8. E. Phone Lincoln 122 


Get Your Paint from GEORGE R. Gilt 


642 PENNSYLVANIA. AVE. S. E. Phone Lincoln 1379 


